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“NORMAN, MY HART'S LOVA, DO NOT T&MPT MB, 


MB. CLEMENTSON'S TREACHERY. 
{A NOVELETTE,] 





* Fur Miss Rhoda,” answered the girl brightly ; 
and having handed {t to her, she left the room 
withou) another word, 


Ts 
asked then. Carlatle, & little nervously, 


“To ts feom Douglas FitzGerald. 
Mr. C.ementson have to write to me 


very great deal, dear! '’ answered Mrs. 
Christie, with interest ; ‘‘ because he called here 
and had a long talk with me, and sald he 
$o you or come and see you to- 

you 


| 








I CANNOT LISTEN TO you!” sain JASMINE 


ment for you, dear child,” returned the widow ; 
* bat he Is anxious to make you his wife, darling. 
And he has told me {f you will only marry him 
he will 
bie ho 
hiro 


settle a thousand a-year on you, and that 
me shall be mine too, Is fb not good of 
baad 

*Good of him!” echoed the gir], with an 
ashen face, ‘' No, mother, f fs not, for he must 
know that I do not love him, and that nothing 
in the world would tndace me to accept him.’’ 

“Remember how poor we are!" said Mrs, 
Christie, pathetically ; “and how comfortable we 
should be at Fairlight Ha!!.” 
"Ido remember we are , mother dear,” 
returned Rhoda, softly, “and I must find some 
means of making you happier ; but I should not 
be your comfort by marrying a man I 
dislike, for would be sad, indeed, if you saw 
me miserable, and I should be so as his wife, for 
be fs a man I shrink from, feeling sure he fs 
thoroughly bad at heart,” 

*' Nonsense, Rhods,” said Mrs, Christie, im- 
patiently. ‘ You must not take such unwarrant- 
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able dislikes to 
very mech, and I am vexed that y 
you had seen exongh of ae on your 
father died to make you thankful to accept so 
beautiful a home; bat, of course, you must 
please yourself, and I wil] not be selfish enough 
bo press you to a my eake, slthough I 
muat confess I sh have been giad to have 
zeen us both so comfortably settled for life.” 

“Mother, dear,’ answered Rhoda gently, 
* You loved my poor father, Tell me, would you 
= martled anyoue-else, even for grandmamma’s 
ae; 

A soft expression passed ey 
and ebe placed her arm affec 
daughter's neck. 

“No, child,” she answered after a patise. 
“No one — i peppeces we to none © 
bim up; and {f I thought you reallycared for any 
man 281 did for him, w * his posftlon 
might be, 1 echould sdviee you to marry 
him.” 

‘*T do love someone, mother miné,”’ returned 


the widow’s face, 
nately round her 


Rhoda, with @ joyons look, "and 2 wonder you |. 


have never my secret |"? 


'* Do you mean Douglas PireGetaia 1” asked | 


Mrs. Christie with interest. Kai 
“Yes, that is who I mean,” « 
Ung closer to her mother’s alde, “’ 


ga ry f is ne 


is coming here to-morrow morning toe 
jet me be his wife |” ee 
“And I suppose you have already 


. Ladmire Mr, Clementson | 
should | usually cold 
refuse so good an offer, I sbould have thought 





him to be so before he comer,” sald Mra, Christie ta 4 a 
lsughing. “Te pot that correct, you aaughty pe 
tld ” : / Fe 


lean een ae “age 
too ; t w you won't mi 
darling, ter 1 ass Gon ve hI 

"Thee ap cmaebe paler yk 

ae you may always be as con’ ; 
are now, my pet! * she dnswered softly, “Douglas 
is a nice fellow, and I shall be pleased to acknow- 
ledge him as my son ; and now run away, for I 
hear a ring at the bell) It may be Mr. Clement- 
200, , {f so, you would rather avold him, I 
know.” 

“Indeed 1 wonld,” ssid Rhoda, jumping up, 
" And, mother, may I go down to the post-oflice 
while he ix here! : 

‘* Yes, if you won't be long.” returned the 
widow; “bat do not remain gut late, as It fs 
already growing dusk ;” and, as Rhoda left the 
room, Mra. Christie looked at her retrésting 
figare with a sad smile cpon her face. 

"It le a greab diss tment to me,” she 
murmured, half aloud; “ bat I mused nod stand 
in the way of her happiness,” and in another 
second My, Clementson had entered the spart- 
ment, 


He was a tall, thick-seb man of fifty yesrs of | quite 


age, with iron grey hair and short stubbly beard, 
He had a hard, immovable expression of face, 
with cold, ateel-coloured eyes; but he had a 
courteous manner when he wished to make bim- 
self ble, and his position and wealth always 
made itn a welcome guest to parents with mar- 
riageable daughters, notwithstanding that he was 
& widower, with a L bhiaby daughter of his own, 
and‘a nephew that he had adopted when a Jittle 

, and whont he had brought up ae his son and 


Mrs. Christie had spoken the troth when she 
waid she admired thie man of money, and it 
her 2 great deal of pain to tell Rhoda 
bad declined to accept his offer ; but she did zo 
® few well-chosen words, saying that at the 

CS) had promised to 
subject she was unaware that affections were 
and begged him to forgtva 


Lee for any preteens ehe had uninten- 
~ tionally caused 


im. 
Bot Mr, Clementson was nop the man to forgive 


And now 

ty-three, and Eva 

was of age, he began to wonder why he heard of 
no oy ee ea between them, 

He very broadly hinted his views on the 

subject to Oliver before he had started for Mrs, 

Christie's to receive Rhoda’s decision, 

bbe he never doubted for one second 


@tyone who offended him, and after haying | her 


ecared the poor little widow nearly out of her 
asneds by a torrent of words about how disgrace- 
S ro¥gh Good eventag,” and walked fndigunntly 
& roug 0 :” an € aL 
down the stairs, and out of the house, A 

A few stepe down the street he met Rhoda re- 





turning from the post-cffise, and he stopped in 





ig to the 

by & bank 

a men teon 

sorry for them, and, about six months 
mind to ask Rhoda to be 


believed she would be only too glai 
as he had stated be 
would settle a thousand a-year on her for life, 
which ke knew would In no ys interfere with 
what he Intended to leave daugater and 
Oliver McDonald, 
for them, ib never entered«hie head tka: 
should be 20 foolish as to #0; completely go 
their own fnterest as to have a thought 
from each other. 
imagined ha was Oliver # helping 
when he so clearly hinted it was now the 
weber his cousin ; and 
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I am only rather bothered ‘his 


evening, bat there is nothing much the matter,” 


he replied, uneaaily. 
"Do tell me what it Is, Oliver,” pleaded the 
gitl. ‘* Rest aseured I will belp you all I can.” 
t T hardly ltke to tell 


have been joking you, for who ever do you think 

would marry a boy like you® Why, I don’t 

believe your moustache can boast of more than s 

dozen hairs at present. No, no, Oliver ; dad was 

only chaffiog you. Depend upon {6 the girls 

li a look at you for the next five 
r ’ 

" You're complimentary, certainly,’ said Oliver 
McDonald, half annoyed, but with a. relieved 
expression passing over his face at the same time, 

"lon nob look at 
me fn the . 

“I1LG 
neem amusement, 
req something 
husband! Oaly fancy 
becoms engaged to 


felloges 


you know; and a fellow of twenty-three 
orem Seer 


* Poor old chap,” she 
on your tender point | ; 
our cat's tal] on your Up night and morning, and 
ft will make ib grow as if by magic. Ican’p thivk 
of any other suggestion to make!" 

“Can't you talk sense, Eva?” asked Oliver 
impatiently, 
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what does it matter 
to do it, and there the ea will end.” 

“{tbe should to you, Eva, will 
you stand my , ask te let beth you 
and me choose our own mates In our own 





now don't worry yourself any more; and if 
you meet a nice girt who can really give you 
for love, come and tell me at once, and 
— oer ae ee et vlled 
“ How you are, 7%; ” we 
Oliver gently, and his arm around her he 
gave her & warm on her broad white brow; 
aud at that moment Mr, Ciementson entered the 
Rare dere atk ab honey gf mon Oliver had 
lozt no time In carrying out his wishes. 
_, CHAPTER IIL 
S* YOU NEED NO LONGER. CONSIDER YOURSELF 
MY HEIR.” | 
A. wax and Mr, Ciementson grew 
pie be ab his nephew's ollence; and 
calling {ato his etudy one morning, he asked 
him if be bad or had not anderatood the meaning 


had spoken b 

“J fear I did understand you, uncle," -replied 
Ollver MeD quietly, “and I regret that 
pare sce feel inclined to carry out pour 


“Do you deilberately tell me that you decline 
ee ee ee Mr, Olementson, 
with rising 

“T be sorry to put ft fa sch rough 
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hard’ for 8 
{b will all come right again.” 





mentson, coldly, “bat that is your look-ont, 
And now I think our convarsation {s at an ead, 
You can continue to reside here nntll you have 
found some work and some eultabie room. I 
rach suppose Eva will object to your doing 


“ What shall I not object to!” asked Eva 
Ciementson, who had just enterei ‘he apart 
ment in time to hear end of her father's 


speech, 

‘* Mr. Clementson was then saying that per- 
haps you would not mind my living bere a few 
weeks longer,” sald Oliver McDonald, a little 


bl J 

What on earth are you both talking about!” 
asid Eva, looking from one to the other In 
astonishment, 


“Simply this, my dear,” answered Mr. Cic- 
» “Your cousin chooses to 


265 


nothing more to do with him.” 

“Bat you did not mean ft, father,” sald Eva, 
gently, “ You could not break all your promises 
to his poor dead mother ! "’ 

For a moment ao softened expression passed 
po vas te en Se he tried to eet {6 

- rep. im) tly,— 

“TI will not allow you to canvass my actions, 
Eva. I am quite. aware what I promieed my 
slater ; bat clroumstances alter cases, acd I can 
no longer regard Oliver fn the light of a aon.” 

"Why not,-father dear?” inquired Eva, 
softly. “* The promises to the dead are too sacrad 
to ba broken for any light reason, so tell me 
what Oliver has done to vex you!” 

‘Mr, Clementeon la annoyed with me because 
Ihave ssked Ethel to. be my wife,” sald Oliver 
McDoneld, with rising colour; “but I still 
intend to marry her if she will Lave me aa a 
poor man.” 

“OF course you do,” returned Evs, firmly, 
“ And father is the last man In the world to ask 

ou to break your word toher. It would not be 
onourable ; would It, dad 1” 

**T decline to be catechised by my own child,” 

aald Mr, ‘Clementeon, croasly; 20 be good 


have both vexed you,” sald 


; wa 
Eva, golyg to her cousin’s alds, and plactog her 


hand through bis arm ; ‘‘ bat remember, father, 
I is quite right to be true to the 
he loves, and {tis my Intention to help 
T can for bie mother’s sake and bis own,” 

t another word shé led Oliver 
McD. from the room and gently closed the 


ts Eva, Bas are a eae ! eet ber cousia, 
soon as they had entered the “ morning room,” 
‘How can l ever repsy you for standing my 


me | friend t 


“YT don't want sxy payment, Olfver,"’ she 
audwered, affectionately: “I only wih I could 
teally have helped you, but you must forgive 
father for béefng cross, and do your best to work 
and T belleve afters few years 


«No, (t mayer can coma right, doz ” sald Oliver 
dejectedly. “I only hope that Mr. Lindesay 
ae, me off too, becagse I am now & poor 


“Tam certain. hé won't,” sald Eva, brightly, 
Tam eure he fs really fond of you, and very 
Ukely be will give you some employment him- 
self, “Ha the other day how much he 
wanted 60 find « trastworthy fellow to ove-sce 
do thelt work, lustead of looking after 


his men 
therm so constantly Aad I will go with 


= 
E 


me, and therefore I have Informed him | 


you at once and persuade him to give the aitua- 
tion to you.” 

Will you really, Eval Then, indeed, you 
will be helping rue,” sald Oliver, gratefally. 

“T want to ff [ can,” she replied, brightly, 
and a few wilontes more she and Oliver McDonald 
were walking briskly glong towards ‘‘ Green 
holm,” the residence of Mr, Lindsssy ond his 
| daughter, and a hour later Eva returned to her 
| home wiih  Nghter heart, for she bad obtained 
| Mr. Lindessy’s promise to give Oliver the em- 
| ployment he so much needed; and also fb was 
settled that the young people should be married 
without delay, and that they should settle down 
at "*Greeaholm ” and take care of the old maa, 
as Ethel could not make up her mind to leave 
her father on euch short notice, especially aa she 
had been his shadow ever eince the death of her 
much-loved mother only two years before, 





CHAPTER IV. 
THE ONZ RULING PASSION OF BIS TIFE 


A mon7s later, and the bells of Lake Cresesn 
Okarch rang cub merrily in honour of the wed- 
diog of Ethel Lindesay and Olfver McDonald, 
andafter a few weeks spent at » quieb watering. 
piace, they returned home to take care of Mr. 
Lindesay, and a right royal welcome the old man 
gave then. é 

The three settied down together, and very goon 
Oliver bad the sole management of bis father-ia- 
law's business, as he began to fee) the work too 
touch for him—as he owned a good-sized pottery 
a few miles off from Lake Creicent—and he wee 
giad toescape the fatigue of going bo cverses 
the work, 

Th did nob take Oliver long to learn bis duties, 
and he would return to © Greenholm”’ every 
evening with s light and happy heart, feeling 

ly the better for haviog been usefally em. 
ployed. 

iver ia no way forgot hie Cousin Eva's kind- 
nesa to him, and whonever he could epsre the 
time he and Ethelused te go and spend an hour 
or two with her, and try and cheer her lonely 
life, and vary often they peréunded her to retarn 
to ‘'Greenholm” with them, anf ccocasionally 
get her to remain there for two or three days ; 
bat that way nob very often, sz It so {ncreased 
her father’s anger sgainst her for remaining 
friends with Oliver and his wife that shs had to 
pay dearly for her holiday on her return to 
Fairlight Hall, 

Try howaver much she might, she could nob 
soften Mr, Olementaon’s heart howards hie dead 
sleter’s son ; but she remained trae to Oliver 
herself, and firmly told her father she never 
meant togive up looking upon bim as a good 
Gnd kind brother, for she had had a alster's 
affection for him ever eince sie had bean a tiny 
child, 

One day, about a year later, Mr. Clemonteon 
foformed Eva uince she had been so persistent fn 
disobeying his wishes he had made up his mind 
to travel ; and that she could elther remain st 
Fatrlight Hal! with o mitable companion whom 
‘he would find for her, or leave her home for ever 
and take up her abode with O'fver and bis wife, 
and he would then pay her a yearly allowance 
and remain abroad for an indefinite period, 

He gave Eva a week to make vp hor mind, 
and during that time Oliver and Eshel persnaded 
her to settle to go to them, for old Mr. Linde 
say had entered his eternal rest, and left his 
pottery to Oifvee and his daughter jointly. 

As Eshel often felt very lovely adoring the 
day she laughiogty told Eva sha wanted her to 
come and be her compenion, and also to heip 
her to take care of her six-weeke old boy, whom 
he declared she could nob manage by herself, 
and who was far too precions to be entrusted 
to a unrse, however good her character, or old 
her experience ! 

So, having told Mr, Clementson ber dec'sfon, 
he was not lor he bade Eva farewell, and 
‘Fairlight Hall left fn charge of the aged 
housekeeper and her’ husband, and Fira waz soon 
comfortacty settled 





at Greenbolm, while her 
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father travelled abound from place to place seek- 
ing happiness, and finding none, 


Mr. Clementson was absolutely « miserable }- 


man, Ever since the day that Rhods Christie 
had refused to become his wife he had hardened 
his heart agalost every Hving creature, and he so 
cultivated the longing for revenge against Rhoda 
that {b grew at last to be the one ruling on 
of his life; aud each day he was more more 
determined that he would make her suffer if he 
could, and one of his objects In going about 
from one part of the world to the other was to 
seek for her, as he knew she wag married and 
living abroad with her husband; but he had 
been unable to trace her farther than Paris, and 
ther: he had lost all clue as to her whereabouts. 

The truth really was that Rhoda and her 
mother were so frightened by Mr, Clementson’s 
threatenipg manner that they had left Lake 
Crescent av soon as possible, and Douglas Fitz- 
Gerald had Mrs. Christie to allow 
bim to make Rhoda his wife without delay, and 
go with him at once to Parle, where he had to 
do some business, And to this Mra, Ohristle 
consented, feeling it better that her daughter 
should havea proper protector. She also con- 
sented to accompany i to France, and mske 
her home with them as long as she lived; but 
that, poor soul, wae only te be for a few short 
weeks, as she caught a severe chill on the jour- 
ney, and, in ber weak state of health, she was 
unsbie to recover from it, so she ly eank 
se wipe bam tpt to rest in & 
P ceraetery. 

Rhoda would gladiy have taken her to Eag- 
land, to be buried beside the husband she had so 
devotedly loved ; but neither Rhoda nor Douglas 
FitzGerald had evfficlent means to incur such 
heavy expense, and the wish had to 
For some time after her mothec’s 
was quite inconsolable, so dear had t 
each other, Bat Ubtle by Hbtle 
lean on Douglas, who, by his great 
kindness to her, drew her out of 
And, although she know she could never 
mourn for the A oy mother ahe had 
saw that she onght to be thankful for 
so tender o and she made an 

for her husband’s sake, 
smiles at length returned to her face, 
the dull eadnesa did not leave her heart, 

And so time went by untii six mont 
passed since Mrv. Christie's death, and a 
fortune came to Douglas FitzGerald, 
less welcome because quite unexpected. 

An old maiden aunt of his died, and 
hie astonishment, left him an income 
thousand a-year, and expressed a wish 
abould take her name, which, as sb 
mother's sister, was quite different fro: 

This, of course, he was willing to 
saw no reason for telling bis acquaintances 
Paris the luck that had come to him, 
simply sent in his resignation to the fir 
worked for; and when he could finish 
business for them Rhoda and he quietly 
England, where they remained until 
strong’s affairs were eottled. Then 
up thelr minds to travel about and see ¢ 
before they settled down to a country life, w 
they intended to do later on, after they were 
tired of roaming from place to place, and as Mr. 
and Mre. FitzGerald-Armetrong they left their 
native scl. 

As they were nearly always called M-, and Mra. 
Armstrong by thelr newiy-made friends and ac- 
quaintances, i) was not wonderful that Mr, 
Clementeon should inquire for them tn vein ; bub 
hie want of success only made him more anxious 
for revenge, and each day he grew more deter- 
mined never to rest until he had 
heart's desire, 
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CHAPTER V. 
CLEMENTSON'S REVENGE, 


Josz alz months later Rhoda and her husband 
visited Oyprus, takisig with them thelr litule 
infant son, who was the joy and happiness of 
both thelr hearta. They simply worshipped the 


MR, 


i 





wee child, and, like most parents, they thought 
there never was such a lovely baby before, 

Bat Rhoda was not strong, and some time after 
they had arrived at Cyprus ahe fei! iil, and for 
many weeks she was quite unable to leave the 
hotel, and when she did how fearfully changed 
ehe was. 

Every movement denoted {Intenze mental pain 
—every look was full of anguish, and It was In 
vain that Mr. FitzGerald-Armatrong tried to 
rouse her, for she conld not be coraforted—for 
daring her flinees her nurse and child had sud- 
denly disappeared, and it was supposed that they 
had washed out to esa during @ severe storm 
that had arisen without any warning, a few 
minutes after they bad beeu seen pear 
the shore ; aud as some articles of clothing were 
discovered after the tide went down that be- 
longed to baby Dougias, there wae no doubt as 
to what his fate had been, = that re 
attendant, especially as several other people 
lost their lives on the same day ; for the hurricane 
had been so unexpected, and the sudden violence 
of the sea so great, as to put everyooe near in 
confusion, and there was hardly a person t 
who wae capable of giving clear or decided 
evidence ; and there was nothing to be done for 
Rhoda and her husband but to bear the sorrow 
that had come to them, and to cling to each other 
for sympathy and support, 

One friend and would-be sympathiser they 
had, whose attentions and kindly words utterly 


his young nurse, and he werk yale to them, 
aa passed 


d then on with an evil look upon his 


face. 
‘‘Her child!” he muttered, with his hands 
clenched, ‘‘ and she is happy, but ft shall nob 





last, No, no! Sooner or later I will make her 
anffer; but I must walt oy time to avold 
suspicion! At present I must be her friend |" 

d he as he thought how cleverly he 
was acting his 3 and a minnte or two ister 
he was sitting with deep - 
interest to her account of the latter days of her 
mother’s life, and expressing ong pee ame he 
had been unable to show her @ny attention 
during her last Muess. 

Jast as Rhoda’s heart was softening under the 
in fiaence of his kind words the hurricane suddenly 
begen, and, fearing for her child’s safety, she 
begged him to try and help her find ont where 
her nurse had gore, co as to get them home a 
quickly as poesible, 

Mr. Clementson lost no. time In obeying her 
wishes, only peranading her, as she had not been 
out since her iliness, to remain quietly fndoors, 
promising to do his utmost to find her boy, and 
to restore him to her without delay, 

Mr, Olementeon remembered where he had met 
them, and guessed what route the nurses had 
taken, but he ordered several of the servants to 
go in opposite directions, in case be was mistaken. 
Then he hurriedly made his way out of 
sight, with bitter and contending passions 
Gerking tn ble breast 


All the while Rhoda 
watching for her child, 
silent agony, and 


for aught she knew, be ont in the storm too, 
The hotel servante returned one Ao _ 
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of the lost pafr, he felt perfectly convinced as 
what had been their tad fate. 

He did his best to make Rhoda rouse herself 
for bis sake, and the two broken-hearted parents 
leant on each other for avpport, making their 
troable draw them ever closer together, although 
for a time Rhoda’s grief seemed almost beyond 
the reach of haman sympathy ; and Mr, C/ement- 
son, watching her mental anguish, felt that how. 
ever much she loved her husband she was atterly 
uobsppy, and seeing her misery more than con- 
tented him. He ome a emile of deep satisfaction 
that he had had his revenge ab last | 





CHAPTER VI. 
THE WANDERER’S RETURN. 


Very soon after Eva Ciémentson went to live 
with Oliver McDonsid and hig nice yourg wife, 
she met the love of ber life, andehe wae not long 
in discovering the fact, or in seeing that Horace 
Wallpole loved her with all bis heart ; and before 
he had known her many weeks he had openly 
declared his affection for her, and made her 
promise to be his wife az soon as he could prepare 
a sultable home for her to livein, . 

He wrote to Mr. Clementson and asked his 
sonsent to his marrying Eva; aud as Horace was 
the enJy son ofa Colonel in the army who had 
oeen kitled In action a short time before, and had 
left him very well provided for, Mr, Clementeon 
made no objections to the match, and wrote to 
Eva to wish her all happiness, and sven went so 
far as to regreh that he would not be in 
England when she was married. 

He could have been had he really desired it, 
but he had so himrelf up to his own pleasure 
and comfort that he cared not to eet his plans on 
one elde for any one—not even his own daughter; 
and he considered he had done all that could be 
expected of him when he wrote and gave her his 


So that she was not divided from her cousins 
at Greenholme, who had been so kind and avien- 
tive to her; and after a couple of months Eva 
received a note from her father to say his move- 
mente were so mucertain that ib was quite im- 
ss to keep her cognisant of bis address, 20 


ra ped Hall, which ts to Gn ae 
a was thoroughly 
vinteotd Wahioa Dak oe, 

Mr. Ciementson also told her that be had 


his son, Norman, who was jast 
comiug of age, to Eoglsnd with him, eo that he 
could take up bis position ss heir to the Fairlight 


Mr, Clementaon also told Eva that his wife hed 
died ep arpergy hay oo ae 
& great pleasure an that 
would fied. chet che could give bits caterc ame 


Pee Fe cally mg aber gy gnc 
or so many to be to 
him tn hie old age, as he not feel that he had 
mach looger to ive 
va, ever ® generous: hearted woman, forgave 
hic all the past at once, and on the atternoon 
that he was ex home she and her hasband 
went to Fairlight Hall to give the travellers a 
werm and they took with them their 
only , Jaamite, who was a sweet and 
fommly ate  cgered arya fl ing 
ng ag Ay ed a frien 
Manner, for | Cimabhieh ton leech tees 
with his son-in-law, and seemed anxlons to make 


Horace like him in return, while to Eva he was 
really aff: cilonate; and she, seeing how old and 
careworn he looked, lovingly promised to do ber 
-best to be a comfort to him in the declining years 
of his life. 

Ae for Norman end Jasmine they seemed 
mutually delighted wiih each other ; and after 
they became well acquainted, there was never a 
day that Norman did not fetch her to early dtuner 
at Fairlight Hall, and take her home when it 
became duek, and between them they made Mr. 
Clementson’s old age a very bright one. 

He seemed to become oft and different when 
he was in ee tenes a troubled look 
would cccasionally pass over his face as he watched 
the growing intimacy between them ; then with 
an effort he would rouse himself, and laugh!ngly 
tell Norman not to fall in love with his own 
niece; and Norman and Jasmine would join in 
hie joke, with little thought of how much sorrow 
was in store for them later on. 

Oliver McDonald and his wife had both dled s 
year before Mr, C'ementson had thought of 
re' to Hogland, and it was a real trouble 
to the old man that he had never been reconciled 
to his nephew before he had passed away. 

He heard of his death from his solicitor, who 
always acquainted him with Engliech news ; and 
it was after hearing of Oliver’s decease that he 
made up his mind to return to Fairlight Hall, 
and lep Norman take his place as heir to the 
estate, which he never liked to do during the 
lifetime of his sister’s son ; for although he had 
so seriously quarrelled with him; and had always 
been too proud to mske the fitst advance of 
friendship, he never forgob how fond they had 
been of each other, or the promises he had made 
to Oliver’s dead mother, Remembering them, 
he hesitated to let even’ Norman fill his place, 
and put off srrap his affairs year after year, 
w to be just to all he loved 

he should have joined the great majority, 
owing that he had injared them al) more or 
by his unkind conduct and revengeful 
or, 


OHAPTER VIL 
“ NO ONE MUST KNOW THE SORROW OF OUR 
Lives.” 


Arvrer the death of Oliver McDonald and his 
gentle wife, their only son Reginald felt so 
thoroughly upset by the loss he had cnstained 
he determined to travel abroad for some 
years.before he settled down to his life's work. 
So he hired a trustworthy man to manage the 
Pottery bis father had bequeathed him, and 
bd & passage to Australia as quickly as pos- 

There was only one reason that he ted 
leaving Eoglsnd, and that was, it pained him to 
“bye to bis cousin Jasmine—ehe had 

uch to him ever elnce she was a 
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bis place, for Norman was 
He was what her heart had 
among men, and whenever 
him she was Intensely happy. 
alde she became reatlees, and 
around her— sometimes bright 
others so ead end depressed 
grew quite anxious about her ; 
impossibility of her marrying 
did not enter her head that ehe 
any deep affection for 
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_ him, and, 
g how devoted Reginald had always 


| rememberin 





been to Jasmine, Mre, Wailpcle thought she 
must be frettirg about bim. 

She wrote hima chatty letter, ard told him 
what a nervous state his cousin was fn, and ended 
by saying how glad she should be when he 
returned to England to take care of her gain ; 
and Mrs, Wallpole, thinking she had done a 
kindly ach, never mentioned the subject to 
Jasmine at sll, And when four monthe later, 
she recelved an answer from Reginald McDonald 
to say he would be at Lake Crescent In abouta 
week, she determined to keep the secred to 
herself, and give her davgbter o happy surprise, 
Happy she never doubted it would be, for 
Reginald had openly stated In his letter 
that his affection for Jaemine was unaltered, and 
he hoped that the fature would bring much 
happiness to them all, 

In the meantime things were not standing still 
between Norman Clementson and his niece 
Each day they grew more and more dear to one 
auother—each day the power of love seemed to 
draw them closer together ; and feeling this they 
grew nervous and constrained In each other's 
presence, hardly speaking when alone, and wheo 
fin the company of their relations talking only fm 
the general conversation, anti] Jaemine felt she 
could bear Ib no longer, and ofter pleaded « head- 
ache as an excuse to remain ab home Instead of 
peylog her usual visits to her grandfather's, gutll 
Mre. Wallpole feit thoroughly convinced thad ft 
was her cousin Reginald that she was fretting for, 
and she anxiously waited for hie return. 

At last he arrived ; and, an hour after he had 
taken his loggege to “Greenholm,” he made 
his way to the little villege of Silverdale with a 
light heart, wondering what sort of a welceme 
Jasmine would give him, and what she would say 
to him when he asked her to be his wife. 

Not wishing to be detained by meeting his 
old acqueiatances by the road he sprang over a 
stile, and walked awiftly across some meadows, 
and then turned Into an old {wood which led 
right up to the little allver river called the 
“Silver Streak,” and divided thé village of Gil- 
verdale from that of Lake Crescent; and in 
sutamer the path through the wood was always 
considered a nearer way, and the river could be 
crossed by some pleces of stone which the 

had put to for the purpose; bud fn 
winter the stream was impassable, for fb became 
swelled aud rough, and Ib was only safe to go 
over it by the large bridge that had been erected 
along the high road to connect the two places. 

Bat on tha day that Reginald McDonald was 
golug to seek his cousin Silver Streak was 
perfectly calm and low, and aa it was a scorching 
August dey he paused occasionally to enjoy the 
oo breeze that from time to time dutiered 
among the boughs of the thickly-etadded trees. 

It was while standing ell hidden by the 
branches of a half-fallen oak that he saw bwo 
figures advancing elawly towards him, and pre- 
sently they stopped qulte close to where he was, 
and the words he heard them uttering rooted 
him to the ground aa if bound by a epell ; and 
he saw that one of the speakers was bis cousin 
Jasmine, and that she wae looking up at her 
companion with a half-pleading, wholly loving 
expression upon her lovely face. 

“ Jeamine | Jasmine, my derlivg |” sald Nor. 
man Clementson. ‘I cannot live without you ! 
What is the world’s opinion worth when the 
happiness of our two lives !o at stake! Ob, my 
love! my love! come tome! Let us defy the 
cold, caleulating rales of society, and be married 
at once, and go abroad. It would be held legal 
fn ff not in Eogland, And what 
is that to us} Before Heaven you would be my 
loved and honoured wife; and I will swear to 
be true to you until my life’s endi” 

“Norman, my heart’s love! pray—pray do 
not tempt me!" returned Jasmine, “I cannot, 
dare not, listen to you! What would wy parente 
feel when they knew that I had deserted them 
for one who should, by afl the isws of our rell- 
xion, be nothing but a near and dear relation f 
No, no, Norman! Do not press me, I entreat 
you! We have both been weak, bub we must 
not be wicked too! Indeed we muet nob!” 

“Jasmine, you do not love me, » 
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nob speak fn such s way!" said Norman, half 
ih 


fully. 

“Nob love you!" ahe echoad, with tearful 
eyes. ‘‘Llove you with my whole soul, Nor- 
man, and I promise you no other man shall ever 
call me. wife; but | cannot be that to 
darling! [could not let you leave the 3 
honour for my sake !—-no, not ii {> kills me to 
Vive apart from you! And now, dear love, go 
home, aud leave me alone for a listle while! I 
could nob fece mother just yet, for she would 
goon wee I was in trouble, and try and comfort 
me; and I could not bear ft, for I dare nob tell 
sven her our terrible secreb! WN. it muasd 
be inviolate between us; no one must know the 
sorrow of our lives!” - 

“You are right, Jasmine,” returned Norman 
Olementwon, fn a weary volee; ‘“‘no ons muat 
koow : and it will be better if we do not meet 
again jas yet. I could not bear. 16, child, so 
yood-bye,” and, clasping her in his arms, he 
gave ber ons long, passionate embrace. 

Then, without another word, he left ber alone ; 
and, passing along the path as one in » dream, 
be ab length entered the mein road. Rousing 
os a supreme effort he walked vo Fsir- 


% 

Arriving thers, he want 4 & to bis own 
room, and locked the door. § into an easy 
chair, he buried bis face In his hands, 

“Oh, Jasmine, my love! my love!” he 
moaned, I cannob live here without you! I 
shall go away !"' avd before the next morning 
dawned Norman Clementeon had left his father’s 
oo without mensioning to anyone his intended 
Pp 


CHAPTER VIII. 
YES, I WILK BE SILENT, JASMINE,” 


For some seconds BR, ld McDonald stood as 
if rooted to the ground, Mstening to the lovers 
against bis will; then, with a terrible eiford, he 
moved away nolselessly, so as not to disturb 
them, feeling, however bis cousin might decide, 
it was uot In his power to interfere, ag he 
oortafnly had no right to dictate to her io any 


way. 

He felt on utter loneliness coms over him. He 
blamed himself again and again for not having 
remained fn England, . 

No unkind though} toward: Jasmine entered 
his mind. He knew that he had left her free, 
anf he could not blame her for giving her love to 
another, although his own heart wae craving for 
it with almost unbearable pain. 

A great weariness came over him, and he sat 
down om the trunk of a fallen tree to rest, and 
remsined there in deep thought until he waa 
roused by Norman Clementeon passing along the 
wooded path a few yarda from where he was 


sftbing. 

The look of mental anguish on Norman's face 
68 ote ae x por ont Reginal d ep a a spring 
to eet, with a ee of hope rising fn 
his breast. * . 

“ Surely—eursly she mast have refused bis 
Jove; and yet how could'I have mistaken the 
tender look fo her syes, as ehe Metened to his 
paselonate pleading }’’ he murmured, half aloud. 

Then he turned round quickly, and walked 
with hurried steps to try and find Jasmine 
before she left the wood, But he had not far 
to go, for he found her lying fnsenaible ander 
the Very tree where he had seen her talking to 
his rival. 

Bending down, he felt her pulse, and uttered 
asigh of relfef to find It way still beating, for 
JSeemine was looking so ashen-white that ab firat 
he feared that she was dead; but, dlecovering 
bey she ome mp ery st “etn beside her on 

green eward ; aud, afver loosening the tight 
collar that was around her neck, he took = 
wmall flask of brandy that he always carried in 
his pocket in case of accidents, and poured some 
into her month, By degrees he aded 
swallow [t, and at last she o her eyes, 
and regarded him with an almost frightened ex- 
pression of face. 

“Well, Janmine,” he sald, softly, ‘are you 

feeling better? I have returned just in time to 





nurse you; you see,” and he raised her Into a 
sitting posture as he spoke. 
"R hava you come from!” 


where 
* { had no ides you were fn 


not! Aud get I wrote and told 
le of my advent; but perhaps she 


never my J 

“Perhaps not, for she never mentioned ft,” 
sald J dreamifly. 

* Bat now that I am here, have you no words 
of welcome for me, Jasmine! Remember how 
much we were to each other before I went 
ps se sald Reginald McDonald, in o pleading 
¥ 


“'T remember, Rex,” she replied, trying to 
smile ab him, “and I am very plensed to see 
you ; but tell me, dear, how long have you 
been ee T thought that—that I was 

te alone » 


“I have been here some time, Httle woman,” 


Mrs. Wi 


horry 
seen us together ; but I can trash you and rely 
upon your silence, for J do nob wish ogg 
te know anything about my private aff It 
would only distress them.” 

' Barely, Uttle Jasmine, 1s would. ba better to 
give your mother your confidence if you have any 
sorrow?” ald Reginald McDonald, gravely. 
“Shs was ever eo kind and sympathetic to you 
on all occasions, and I ask you, as a favour, to 

all that is fo your 
¢ I beard 


replied Jasmine, somewhat 
haugbtily, ‘I am quite old enongh to decide for 
myself aboot what Is right or wrong, Rest 
aesured I shall never br disgrace upon my 
mame, nor will the gentleman you saw me 
talking to. You have promised me to be 
allens, end I ahall rely. upon your honour to 
be eo.” 

“Yes, I will be aflent, Jasmine,” returned 
Reginald McDonald, sadly; “bub tell me one 
— before I leave you. Do you love that 
ment” 


“With all my heart end son),” replied 
Jasmine fervently ; “ bub there are reasons why 
we ean be nothing more to each other than we are 


y: 
* My little cousin,” sald Reginald McDonald, 
with intense feeling, ‘remember how much we 
were to one another before I left England; and 


‘believe me, sweet girl, when I teli you that you 


are as dear to my now 63 you were then, 
I ack you to make a friend of me, Give mé your 
confidence, Jasmine, if you refase to give ib to 
your mother for fear of her, You say 
you love that fellow with all your heart and zoul, 
then why don’) you have an open engagement 
and marry him later on with your parent’s 
consent? Tell me secret, and, If possible, I 


will help you to be happy with the man of your } 0d 


choice.” 
“TI will trust you; Cousin Rex,” sald Ji 


+ | sternl: 
clasping his outstretched hand warmly ; “bat ft 


ia quite impossible for you te me, for 
Norman Olementson, who {is the only being tn 
the world I could ever care for, ls my uncle, so 
that, I think, is reason enough for keeping us 
rt rt.” j 

“ Your uncle!” repeated Reginald McDonald, 
geavely.  “ Poor ilttle Jasmine | Then I cannot 
po A ont cee bevel ag sacrifice my 
very life to make you happy.” 


a 


CHAPTER IX. 
"8a MUST BE FOUND WITHOUT DELAY,” 


RramaLD McDonatd remained » long time In 
the wood talking to Jasmine, and then he walked 
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wel saw esterday,” suawared the glr!, 
nervously, * bat he did not tell me he was going 
away although he sald something about my not 
ecoing bis agata Josh yet ; bat did not realise 
that he in lea ty 


et et cin sean ee 
father,” © avraine, eyes. 

“' Nothing that you cin repeat, child !” echoed 
Mc, Clementeon, fn a startled. voice, 

"s sake tell me If he knew—if 

made him unhappy! Keep nothing 
entread i“ , 

hot he waa in trouble, 
scarcely above a whisper, ‘but {t fe not in my 
power to. tell you bis secret.” 

“His eccred! Theo he bas found out 
sald Mr, Ciementeon, brokenly, “and 
deserted mein my old age as a punishment for 
my gin,” aod in another second he had 
to the ground, and lay there In 6 senseless 
state, 

‘Ob, father! what ts the matter with yout” 
sai Tita Lnesling down beside tla peostcate form, 


d. 


ralaing his head g t 
** Jasmine, dear, If you what your 
father means tell us 4) once?" sald Mr. W 
y. ” 
s a hi ab all, father, 
I cannot understan “Asante i 


rithey. ore. oe ‘engeterious to mevas they om 
be to you.” ‘ 
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pissters made, which were pat seiner 5 A 
pole lefs his side for many ours, waiting on him 
continually, till at jast hie coneclousness returned, 
and he looked roynd the rcom with 9 troubled 


pered, “ Where le he} I 


E 
F 
: 
g 
= 
2 


“ [shall nover be much better sgain,” repurned 
Mr, Clementson, gravely ; “and I cannot rest 
antil J have seen Normav, for I have a great 
deal to say to him,” 

“ Then we will send for him at once,” sald the 
doctor, Kindly. “ Mrs, Wallpole, I will leave It 
to you to let your brother know his father wiehes 
to have a chat with him, and I will go and call 
on my other patients, as I expect they will think 
I have decerted them,” and with a parting hand- 
clasp with Mr, Clementson he left the room, 
followed by Eva Walipole. : 
you really think my father fs!” she 
inquired anxiously, a¢ soon as they were alone, 

‘* While there is life there is hope,” repiled Mr, 
Carter, solemnly ; “but I fear he will never re- 
cover, and at his age if he had another atteck it 
might be fatal, Therefore he mnab have constand 
attention day and night, and, above all things, he 
must be kept perfectly quiet. He must.not be 
allowed to worry or excite himself in any way.” 

“T will not leave him,” replied Mre, Wallpole 
decidedly ; ‘* but I cannot’ prevent hie worrying 
himself, becanse he evidently wishes to see Nor- 
man, and we do not know what has become of him, 
for he went 2way from home early this morning, 
and I fear he has lefb as no ” 

“That is very unfortunate,” repiled Bir, 
Osrter, serlonely, “ but he must be found without 
adie to. Mre. Wallpole he 


OBAPTER X., 
" RAVE DECRIVED YOU ALL YOUR wir,” 








sup to him fo his last days ; and the thonght 
w come to his mind that if he had stayed at 
home Mr, Olementson might not have been taken 


been suffering from s delicate heart, and that be 
should not be worried on any subject. 

So with and feelings he arrived at Fair- 
light Hall to find that his father was not there, 
but ab Silverdale ; and ordering the groom to 
get the dog-cart ready for him as qnickly as 
possible, in less than half-an-hour he was at hie 
elster’s and Jasmine hearing his voice, ran 
to the door to mest him, 

"Oh, Norman!” she seid excitedly, “I am 
so th you have come! Poor grandfather 


asks for you few minutes, and we have 
a no d at not. being able to find 
you a 


“Tam so sorry, darling !” he whispered back 
taking her hand tenderly in his own; "and I 
res will all forgive me. But tell me one 

i a a Sarees we away!” 

9, replied Jasmine, growing ros 
red. ‘Ihave told them nothing, but I ‘i 
much to say oot by-and-by, al b I must 
nob keep you with me now, for avery wecond le 
{na portant, so come upstairs at once,” 
‘Poor old father 1” said Norman, with feel- 
“Taco, indeed, grieved he {fs so fil.” And 
he followed her, without another word, to the 
sick man's room, where he found Eva Wallpole 
and McDonald ouing by the bedside, 

" Mother, here Is Norman!” sald Jaamine, 

the door 


Norman,” repeated Mr. Clementson, start- 
fn ~ “Ob! where lshe? Let me see him 

ore I-—~ 

“ Here I am, father,” said the young man 
brokenly. * Baeapee, indeed, a welcome for 
me after the way I have treated you! 
Can you really forgive me!” and bending down 
he reverentiy kissed his father’s brow, then 
turned away to bide hie emoifon; bub Mr, 
Ciementeon detained him by laying his fecble 
hand spon his arm. 

* Norman,” he. said, In a choking voice, "it fe 
you who have to forglve—not I—for I have 
wronged you from childhood—have deoefyed 
you all your life,” 

“ Nonsense,” repifed Nortaan gently, “ You 
have sver been a good and indulgent parent to 
me, and { Is.only because you are uot well, dear 
old pater, that your mind {s troubled with euch 


atran 
“Would to Heaven that it was so,” sald Mr, 


Clemeriteon, solemnly. 

“Poor father!” said Norman, turning to 
Mrs. Wallpole for the firat time, and giving her 
an affectionate embrace ; and then extending his 
hand to anager Jasmine whispered who he 
wae, “Poor father, how sad it is he should 
have such a terrible delusion! How long has It 
may Maeomgh bis Alln I fear,” replied Mra. 

' ens, I fear,” re 
Wallpole sadly, “Iwish we conld assure him 


aginations.” 
Bat there le truth in them,” crled the sick 
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hotel, he was surprised to see e pressing adver- 
thement for bim to return to Fairlight Hall in 
the agony colgmn” of the Zimes, and he read 
fo again and agai before he could reallee he was 
the peredn It was tatended for ; but the sentence 
o and {t stated that his father 
many hours had op 
Roget ot, one he 
could to the home bed iy 
Bey utterly miserable during his 

t ’ 
for hia father was more than dear to him ; 
though at the first ruah of sorrow abou) Jasmine 
he reer yp fer and had — 
thought solace in a lend, © 
be nab Gert on poe Gs bocca 
od sola ioe pretty wy time 
e among ; 
learn to » 5 ee ot ea 
its true ond poe bl ad sree ale 

>» AD 

He felt that Fen: be eek talon hed 
been very selfish af Mies 60 Say 200 EOeREOn Ne 
to leave the of honour for cake, and 
then, because had choren to do what was 
right, to leave her alone to bear her sorrow in the 
best way she could, above , be 
blamed tor his f fo his 
old age, instead of remaining to be a comfort and 





watching the misery of my Jast hours may teach 
you to forgive every one who injures and annoys 
you, without seeking to be revenged upon them 
because they have made you to suffer.” 

“ Are you thinking of poor Oliver, father § 
asked Eva Wallpole, sadly, “ If 90, lev me tell you 
he never sald an unkind word about you, and 
when he was dying be spoke of you with much 
affection,” 

** Did he?” returned Mr. Olomentaon, fesbiy. 
“Tam of that, for I was very unjust to him, 
poor feliow! Bathe was not the only being I 
injured, I only. wish it. was, Norman, my bop: 
It Is you—-yon and your parenta that I have the 
most cruelly wronged ; and now thatbI am leaving 
oe eer feel and know waat a sinner I have 

2 , 

‘' Father, what do you mean?" sald Norman, 
quietly, 

‘* Father |" repeated Mr, Clementaon, almost 
wildly, ‘ Norman, Norman, you must not call 
me that, for you-—you are not my son !"’ 

“ Not your son |.” echoed Norman, -in dismay.’ 
“Oh! you must be dreaming, indeed you must; 
for you have ever been a father to me ; and I, 
well, if I do nob belong to you, can you explain 
whose son I ami” 

“Yea!” returmed Mr, Clementson sinking 
back on his pillow exhausted, “ Your rightful name 
ia Douglas, and you are the son of Douglas and 
Rhoda FitzGeraid-Armetrong,” 

“Good Heavens |” sald Reginald McDonald, 
springing up. "Is it possible you can mesh what 
you say {”. 

* Qalte,” returned the old msn, fainily, and 
{f I could only reatore them thelr boy J m'ght die 
happy after all.’ 

“TI will endeavonr to find them for you,” 
replied Reginald, excitedly, and left tho room 
before anyone could question him farther. 

** Pater,’ aald Norman, gently, ‘there is 
evidently some mystery connected with me, and 
all I can aay Ie I hope ib may be cleared up, and 
thet your poor mind may be seb at rest, for £ 
cannot believe you capable of any very wrong 
action; and if you have been, I can forgive you 
freely, because, dearly aa I care for you, it would 
make me the happiest man in England to find 1 
was not your aon)” 

‘*Whabare you talking about!’’ asked Mre. 
Wallpole, rousing herself at his strange words, 
and trying to subdue the ficod of tears that she 
was overcome with. 

"Y mean,” said Norman, if I am not the 
dear old fellow’s aon, I am not your daughter's 
uncle, and if I am no relation to her, there fe no 
reason that I should not ask you to allow me to 
make her my wife, for I love her with all my 
soul 1” 

“Yon do!” sald Mra. Wallpole, In astonich- 
ment. “ And whet does Jasmine esy, or have 
you nob told her J’ and she turned to look ab 
Jasmine as sho spoke, 

* I aay, mother, that if Norman fe my anele Z 

ll never marry any other ; bad I will remain 
single all my life |” 

"Thank Heaven that Ican make you happy 
then |” sald Mr..Clementeon, with ou efor, 
" Jasmine, come here! and Norman—-you will 
always be Norman to me;’’ he added, with « 
faint smile—" come here too, There, thas ts 
right,” as he clasped the hands of the two young 
people together, ‘‘ Now, if Eva has no objection 
to the match, you can be married a» goon at you 
ike, for you are nob. even connect(ons to each 
other, and I hope you will both be blessed in your 
future lives 1” 

And. before they could anawer him he bad 
falion back Insenslble, and for some time they all 
thought that he was dead—so cold and stil) he 
Jay upon bis snow-white bed, 


QGHAPTER XI. 
MR, CLEMENTSON’S CONFESSION, 

Jz wae many hours before Mr, Ciemenison 
rallied ; and when he did so he showed symptoms 
co- exhaustion, and his voice was intensely 

Hin eyes, a4 he gaged roennd the roox, 
bad an anxious and nervous expreesion in them ; 
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and, looking ab Norman, he signalled for him to 
come to his side. 

‘* Norman,” he sald, “do your best to find 
your parents, and t-ll them how deeply I regret 
haviog taken you away from them, although, aa 
far oe Tam concerned, you have brightened and 
cheered my life!” ; 

‘Did T not go to you with thelr consent ? ” 


** No, my boy. 
your mother becenee, at come former time, 
had refused to be.my wife. So whenI saw how 
happy she was with your father, and how che 
lowed you too, Dinard prdags Ag a violent 
storm, and you were drowned. So 
cloveriy did I m 
the truth ; and I—I professed to be 
and despest eympathieer fu 
ip was sorrow, too ; for your 
broke down, and for 


Armstrong, sadly. “If what you say be tru 
Iam sure you mast have been very unhappy 
ever since,” 

© Not at first,” answered Mr. Clementson, fn 
an agitated voice; “bat of iste years I have 
bitterly regretted my conduct, although I never 
could make up my mind to find your parents, 


hear the words of reproach which, doubtless, she 
A we bel feeling f ter, 
can’t help sorry for you, pater,” 
sald Douglas Armetrong, gently, “ and : 
parents, too, for I fear they musi hw 


have always been to mc, they will soon 

love you dearly. Bub you must not expect 
see your parents elderly people, for they can only 
be a ttle over forty now, as they both married 
“Tyco oe gua sald Douglas Ar 

“Tem so g a matrong, 
brightly, ‘‘ for I shall b in having a young 
mother! But how are pring to’ identify 
ph, ite amas am thelr son at 


"TI think will remember the scar 


“Pater,” sald Douglas 
tire you very much to tell me 
to kwh me ape tle Bo paren 
oover ur p 

md wil try and relate the # 
right that you should know 
Crementson, “although I mu 
as posible, for I feel 
rapidly, The facts of the 
I was to have 
mother for refusing to be my 
her devotion to you, I 
bebter way of making her 


a 
i 
its 


I 


EE 
: 
: 


rh 
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tunity, and ab lastonge came, 

at Oypras, where we bad 

One day, while I was eltting 

in her drawing-room at the 

were residing, a fearful 

grew very anxious about 

with your nurse, and 

and try atid find you, 

seen your maid a ehort 

down the road that led to the ses, I 

came route. I qaickly discovered you - 
+ tyying to get shelter from the storm, which 


i 


gezes 


2g8 


terrific, It was the most awfal hurricane that 
had ever been known there, aud people were 
struggling to save themselves withoat one 
thought of helping those around them, so {t was 
nos wonderful that I could take you both away 
with me unnoticed. 

** B.fore that day I bad ly made friends 
with your nurse, and I her to be an fn- 


EE 


het 
feta ttl 
Pete ct 
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a word of Esglish, I felt sure 
Jones, would not be trou 


* As I told the old souls I was a widower, and 


HAD WE NEVER LOVED 80 BLINDLY 
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CHAPTER XXXIxX. 
* Waar is lt, Ball?" 


’ here 
ry was to be seen: 1 - 
ae oe maby nt Feed you'll come 


Bere =p Deh Bw a How 
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the sunsy south—with scarcely » cloud to mar 
{te perfect blue ; and Fiore fels inclined to be ax 
happy ae ehe used to be—as her husband put 
pee te le Ne ee 
er, = 

“ Change your mind,” she said, 
bewitching smile, and he nearly yielded ; 
Philip, standing at his elbow, said, in 
tone,— 

“You had better go,” and he knew thad if he 
went his cousin would say he had gone because 
he couldn't trust his wife, 

*Soall be gone before I come back!” sha 
asked Phfilp, rather burt that- Sir Basil refused 
to accompany her. 

‘Yes, so you musb say 
ap to Kismet’s side, and 

. * You don’t ask 


a ”’ 

"Tho the south of France, fan's it?” 

"Yes, to Monte Carlo,” with a significant 
accent, and a look ht vp into her face. 

* Won’t it be rather hot there! ’ carelessly, ax 
she stooped to stroke ber horse's neck. 

** Like an oven; but I'm not going for plea- 


sure. 

" Well, good-bye,” riding off in a hurry, with a 
wave of her hand to ber husband. 

“So you are off, Philip?’ said Sir Basil, 
as he stopped at door of the library, rather 


; | ae if he not wish hile cousin to follow him 


into fv. 

" Yes, you are awfally sorry to get rid of me, 
I know.” 
~"(T won't contradic) you,’ with a scornfal 
smile, ‘I sappose you'll come beck having lost 


to lose,” 


‘Talk of Monte Carle, and not gambling! 
cham I know you rather too well to be 


en 

** IT don't sag I won't ble, bat I'm not going 
with that intention. have another purpose, 
which perhaps you may guess.” 

“Excuse me!” looking his cousia straight In 
the face, but rather with ths expression of some 
noble animal brought to bay. ‘ Your ways ars 
not mine, and I don’s care to know what takes 
you, or what you back.” 

‘Wand of will do the last, sooner or 
later, You haven't ourtosity, haven't you | 
You wouldp’s stop me if you could #” leaning up 

the bookcase, and looking down ab Sir 
Basil with an evil smile. 

; go to the devil, if you like,” pulling 
ous @ bundle of letters and sorting them ; his 
patience taxed to the last extreme, It wanted bub 
ye heevtneestr rt ge ‘a ee 

p, exasperated at his apparent indifference 
when he meant him to be strack with dismay, 


'D hear me!” raléiog his voice, “I want 
to ot . en whe murdered Lucius Fane, 
can.” 


oT “Yeut Are your efforts quite disinterested |” 


affizing a date. 
“Wo, they are not, I want to ruin you. I 
to drag you out of this house, which you 
to have possessed,” cag 
; seat and stood confronting ’ 
ab calm as death Iteelf. I would 
you once, if Fiora would have loved 


' “Before my marriage?” 
“No, afterwards. For seven years I have 
and I've tried to make her, but it hae been 
3 now I'll walt no longer,” 
"You tell me this in my own house?” through 


now, after rejecting me with scorn, 
herself icto the arms of her old lover 


the word, for Sir Basil came 





‘to where he was, caught him by 
of his coat, drigged him, and 
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resisting, to the top of the stone steps which led 
from = window to the ga:den, and with one 
kick sent him fiylog down the eteps on to the 
gravel path beneath. 

Go,” be sald, with a long drawn breath, 
‘tend never leb me see your cowardly face 
again 1” 

SP hilip picked himself up, and slunk away like 
a dog with hie tall between his lege, for Sir 
Basil's wrath once roused was terrible. Sir 
Basil leant against the window-frame, hia cheet 
heaving, the veins on his forehead swollen, his 
eyes flashing fire ; and then, all of a sudden, the 
fire went ont of his glance, hie cheek turned 
ashy pale, his brows were drawn together as if 
with violent palo, and large drops gathered on 
his forehead. ‘ 

Atter awhile he stambled to a chafr, leant his 
elbows on the table, his head on hie hands, He 
sat like that for a jong time, ti!! Graham hap- 
pened to come fu with a message, ~ 

He was mach distarbed by his master’s white 
fsca, fetched some zal volatile, and begged to be 
allowed to send for the doctor; but Sir Basll, 
after drinking the sal volatile, said be was quite 
well. No doctor could do him any good, bat a 
ride in the fresh air might, . 

The letters were deferred till aaother day, 
and, getting on bis horse, he drove down to the 
farm, where he had a long talk about a machine 
for cutting corn, which was supposed to be out 
of repair, After that he turned his horse’s 
head towards the lane where Fiora had asked 
hiro to mest her. 

By this time he thought that five o’clock tea 
would be over, and there might be a chance of 
her is left Rivers Court. To think that 
sneaking hypocrite should have dared to sully 
the spotiess purlty of her fame} - 

It was like a tadpole creeping ont of the mud 
and trying to bespatter a star! And all the 
while that he was plotting and planning eg inat 
him, and paying hfe loathsome addresses to a 
woman who would not listen to him, he was 
pocketing Sir Basil’s money! Could human 
lafamy go much farther 1 

Sach a fellow as that seemed to soil the sir 
which he breathed! And whatever came of the 
breach between them, is would be something to 
be rid of the facnbus of his presence. 

a8 


horse 

that he heard volces, but there was no sound of 
moving, and yet ft was scarcely likely that Flora 
would have palled up [n order to chat with the 
groom! He went up the lane wondering if aby- 
thing had gone wrong; but as he turned the 
corner he heard @ peal of soft iaoghter, and pre- 
aently espled his wife sitting, Kismet with her 
usual grace, and holding out her hand for a 
spray of honeysuckle which Frank Rivers, balan- 
cing himeelf op one stirrup, was striving to reach 
for her at the imminent rick of a tumble, 
Hampton was nowhere to bs seen. 

t] it fire, Without 
fe eould mean no 


her on this very spot, he jerked his boree round 
and descended the hill av « pace for which he 
a have Glsmissed a groom ab @ moment's 
notice, 

Whilst he bad been looking forward to seeing 
sind, Sea oe aetiiee: Wn Gait poe 
mind, she was & young, 
looking soldfer—a dangerous old A ts nar ane 
ing his flowers, and what else ? 

He rode fast through the hot sun till his poor 
horee’s flanke were streaming, and never re- 
tarned to the Abbey till Flora wae dressing for 
dinner, He wouldn’t go to her, but shut himeelf 
up in his dressing-room, feeling wretched and {ll- 


entirely thankfal he would be! And then there 
wae a knock at the door, and in answer to his 
groff “ Come ip,” Fiora came to hia side, with 
her beautiful hair falling in clouds over her pale 
blas dressing. gown. 

“Graham tells me that you've been ill, I've 
been in such a fright about you }’ 

"I wish Graham wouldn’d be such an {idiot !” 
cromaly, at he had never spoken to her before. 
“Tm not ill—only tired—and anxlous for my 
dinner.’ 

Flora looked at him, her large eyes fall of 
sorrow and au » “You don’t look well, 
Hampton lep Hermit down and hurt h!s knees, so 
Mr. Rivers rode home with me.” 

No answer. 

"T made him stop in D m-lane because I 
wanted to walt for you, and I gob him to pick 
some honeysuck!e because you were so fond of {t. 
Here it ts 1” laying one or two sprigs on the table. 
** Basll, are you angry with me?” 

Astruggle between the suspicions which had 
been infused Into him, and his own nobler nature, 
and then he threw out his arms and drew her 
close to his wearied heart,— 

‘Oh, my darling, forgive me! I’ve been a 
brute |” and with a half-sob of hidden anguish, 
he kissed her sgain and again, 


7 


CHAPTER XL, 


“So Ste Basll fa Ml again!” exclaimed Mrs, 
Willoughby, as she came ont of her husband’s 
study, with a very grave face, ‘ What do you 
say to going to see Fiora this afternoon 1” 
“Teay that I am golng to carry you cff In 
quite a different direction,’’ remarked Jenny with 
asmile, ‘We haven’ been to Riverscourt for an 


“No more we have; bat Riverscourh can 


"So can the Abbey, or, rather, paps can go 
there instead cf ns,” 

“I wonder if he would!” thonghifally. 

The matter was decided by Mr. Willoughby 
himself... He came out of the room with a 
number of letters in bla hand, and asked Jenny 
to say that he wanted his horse {0 half-an-hour’s 
time, as he was golog to see after Fane. 

The one-horse phaeton atarted first, Jenny 
in a flutter of expectation, and her very best 
bat. 


An anonymous letter had reached Mr. 
wghby thad morning, which he: had locked 
up In his desk, with the determination of finding 
out the writer before many weeks passed over 
hishead, 16 warned him to look after hia ward, 
who was in the hands of an unscrupulous villain. 
He would rain her hepp’ness, spoil her name, 
and end his hypocritical life on the gallows, 
Therefore, if she had any friends who were 
futerssted In her, she bad better be removed 
from the Abbey before the crash came, 
Bh solicitor, vy most honest men, had 2 
orough contempt for an anonymous commani- 
cation ; bat he had lived long enough to know 
that there rarely was a vestige of smoke withoud 
a fire of some sort or . Therefore the 
warning reminded him of the former doubts 
which he had felt concerning the Baronet 
when he first came to the neighboarhoo?, They 
had been forgotten during the pasb seven years, 
hen Sir Basil had been steadily gaining the 
respect of rich and poor by his upright. conduct, 
nswerving justice, and general liberality. He 
never bea thoroughly popular landlord 
of his somewhat stern manner and grave 
face ; all the grace and beanty of his disposition 
being hidden as ft were under a moral ulster ; 
ose who were unfortunate had reason to 
blesa him, and those on whom.the world frowned 


fi 


= 


‘| most barehly found out the way to his really 


tender heart. 

“ He is @ grand character,” Mr, hby 
decided, as he rode along under the leafy hedges, 
and saw the maple leaves pom hey gold, “ and 

life haa not 


the mystery. He fa ast the sort of 


the largest capital. He will worry hia Ife ont, 
and be too proud to make asigo. Bad job if his 
heart fe really »ffected,” sod the old lawyer 
shook his head, as he thought of the ward 
whom he loved even mors than his own 
daughters, 

= Mr. Willoughby was shown into the octagon 
room, where = amall fire was burnicg In the 
grate, though the warmih of sammer till 
lingered In the alr, 

+ Ste Basil gob up slowly from hie chair, and 
gave him a cordlal greeting ; but even as he 
smiled and shook hands, Mr. Willoughby was 
struck with the change in him. His face was 
white without a tinge of colour ; his eyes heavy, 
his lips grey. 

“You are just the man I wanted to see,” 
pushing forward a chair for Mr, Willoughby’s 
benefit. “\And now that Fiora is ont of the 
way,” with a glance towards the garden, where 
Fiora wea gatherlog roses io she crown of her 
large garden hat, with little Eustace ciloging to 
her skirta, and Frank Rivers, tall and straight as 
any poplar, waa reaching the blossome which 
were too high for her to touch; “I can consti 
you on a subject which I want to keep from her 
as long as I can,” 

The solfcltor twirled the string of his aye- 
glass ronnd his forefinger and pricked up his 
ears, Sir Basil leant his elbow on his knee, his 
forehead on his hand, and sighed, [4 cost him an 
effurb sven to allude to the dark secret which 
had weighed bim down as a heavy burden. 
Would life ever seem the eame agin after he had 
once spoken? Would the dsily routine go on 
the sun continue to shine, wife and child know 
no abatement {n their love i 

Woald this kind old friend, who had siways 
stood by him from the first, sill stick to him 
when the world had grown cold, and the voices 
of other men were ralsed in condemnation | 
After he had spoken It wonld be too late to ask—. 
shoald he wah at ali 

Whilst he hesitated the solicitor kept his eyes 
upon him, and at last broke the allence, 

“ Ever since I first saw you :I've known that 
you had someth!ng on your mind, My advice 
to you in—tell is to your wife, and to no one 
else,” 

"Not to you?” ralelng his face, and looking 
at him in oe 

* No, for Heaven's sake, nob to ms!” hastily 
as he remembered the penalties for condoning a 
ctlme, and thought of the corfileb that would 
enane between his sense of daty and his friend 
ship, Better for sll parties that he should be 
out of ft. “ Oaly call me in when somebody 
else has found it out. If I cen be of any use, 
count on me, but at present I should do you 
more harm than good,” 

“ }'m to tell Ficra, because a wife cannot give 
evidence againes ber husband!” a bitter smile 
on hia lpe. 

"Partly for that reason, partly because o 
secret plays the deace between husband and wife, 
priactpally because you must speak to somebody, 
or elee it will kill you.” 
~]T believe id will,. Come into the garden,’ 
rising abruptly.’ ‘ Rivers bas come over with a 
m aboud the hounds. They want me to 
take them, but I don’t think I shail.” 

“© A capital idea! The very thing for you. 
Your grandfather made the best Master fn the 
memory of mav.’’ 

Fiora came towards them, her eyes beaming 
with pleasure. 

“ So here you are ab last!” both her hands 
outstretched Im hearty welcome. “ What do 

ou think of Basil ; hs dosan’s look well, dces 

” 

“ No, he wants # charge. I should pack my 
trank. and go off to Beightor. How do, Rivera, 
all well at Riverscourt ?”’ 

The four strolled about the garden, Hustace 
running here and there with the irrepressible ao- 
tivity of healthy childhood, Frank stalking along 
a little apart from the rest, Flora’s hab full of 
flowers In his han?. He coud nob bear to come 
to the » bub for his sleter’s sake he would 
nob make a between the two houses, 

He rarely came, unless somebody wanted him 








Ob! If be could only le down and die, how 





chivalric, 
high minded fellow out of which a villain can make 


to bring # message, or his slater nevded an eacort 
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but, nevertheless, he and Fiora were thrown to- 

pratty constantly, and ft required all the 
eelf-control taught by a soldier's life to enable 
him to keep his feelings to himself. 

Bat ever since that first oatharst he had sworn 
to himself that for the fature he would sulfer 
and be aflent, and he had rigidly kept hie oath, 
Sir Basil asked him to stay to dinner, but he de- 
oltned, whilst his eyes fovoluntarily strayed to 
Fiora bo see If ube would remonatrate ; but she 
only smiled rather absently as she gave him her 
hand, and sent her love to Nesta, She was in a 
harry for everyone to go away, and leave her 
alone with her husband. , 

The aun had gone down behind a bank of 
clowda,and Frank Rivera, looking over hisahoulder 
towards the Abbey, as ha rode homewards, prog- 
noaticated © thanderetorm. Perhaps that was 
why Fiora felh so depressed, Io was as ff she 
knew some great misfortune was coming apon 
them that very night. The alr seemed hea 
with preventiments. Her husband talked wit 
an effort, and kept sinking inte gloomy allences. 

Mr. Willoughby, who chatted so 
cheertiy, waa graver than usual, kept looking 
as her with an alr of commisération, quickly 
tarniog gue & his eyes, however, when she hap- 
pened bo loo 


a 
taking him by the hand led him {nto the house, 


“Got a headache?” asked the little fellow, 
mi face suddenly grave and sympa- 


"Yes, darling, bub 16 will be better to- 
morrow,” anxions that not the most trivial cloud 
should damp his happy spirit. And then she 
heard him say his almple prayers, and felt that his 
** God bless dear father and mother,” 
lightened the load on her heart, 

As they went fate dinner 
handed to Sir Basil. He tore 
his over I>, and crushed it In his hand. 

“ Anything serous!” Flora asked, whilst ber 
heart quickend Its beat. 

He did not answer, only -walked quickly ap 
the fireplace and threw the yellow 
heart of the red-hot coals, When It was con- 
emmed beyond all ition, he came back to 
the + mage Fiora could a 378 pe age borer 8 
a large aflver epergne filled owers and 
trait, which stood in the centre of the table, so 
she walted in vague uncertainty, 


bering the 

Philip Fane were coming after belng kicked out 
¢ “~ house by Bp. Bas mers kame: 
of importance, of most ex portance, 
which was bringing him. The news Increased 
her anzlety, but she could only exchange glances 
with her husband, and talk on ordinary subjects 
so long ag the servants were In the reom, She 
harried over her dinner with great haste and 
Ibttle appetite, and ft seemed to her as ff the 
butler and footman dawdled most unaccountably. 
She spoke sharply in hor feverish impatience 
to one of the men In grand livery, who 
handed her the same entrés three times 
over; and the man slunk away quite abashed, 
because Lady Fane was not in the habit of 
scolding. 

As soon as the cervantse had retired, she 
jumped up, and came round to where her 
husbaud was alttlog. 

‘Ys there anything wrong, Basil}” she said, 
nervously, “ because, if so, 1 want to hear [t ab 
once—now, this minute, I. can’t bear to walt 
any longer,” 

* You shan’t walt,” he aaid, very gravely, but 
etopplng to — out two glaesee of wine. When 
they were filled with port he pushed one to. 
wards his wife, and took the other himself. 
a“ — that a he eee of your fatare |” 

“To yours!” she answered softly, putting 
her lips to the brim, as 

‘That doesn’t matter,” his head, 
Taen he tossed off the wine to the toast that he 
had given her, got up from his send, and saying, 
er fate the octagon-room,” led the way to 

e door, 


She called to her boy, and | ¥ 





OHAPTER XUl, 


Havine reached the octagon-room he drew 
her down on to the sofa by his side, and looked 
into her eye: with all the paselonate love with 
which hie heart was overflowing welling up Into 
his glance, 

“Ohiid, do you remember those lines of 
Bacns i— 


 * Had wo never mot so kindly, 
Had we never loved so blindly ; 
Never met and never parted, 
We had ne'er been broken-hearted '” 


“Yes, bat why think of them now !” 

“Because they appeal to meso forelbly to- 
night. It would have been better a thousand 
times for you ff I bad never seen and never 
eee athe y ‘tbe tim S meen I 
m you, yet at the t) t I was 
doing right,” with a sort of sadness in his 
voice. 

"What do you mean! How can you say 
so?” nestling closer to him, ae if she thought 
some idea of parting had come into her hus- 
band’s head. “ You've been my only hope—my 
only happiness. I could not have done without 
ou—you ahan’t talk like that.” 

“Bat I must, - dear,” gravely, but very 
tenderly. ‘ Heaven knows I have loved you—. 
loved you better, perhaps, than my conscience or 
my honour, There's nothing I woulda’t have 
doue to make you hsppy—nothing I wouldn't do 
now. You belleve that, don’t you!” 

© With all my heart, All the time that we've 
been ” her voloe quivering, “ you'vs 
rig théught of me, and never of yourself-at 


2 a ee ee 
A chill ran through her blood, as it flashed 
= her mind that Philip was right after 


“No! no! I won’t hear ft!" lifting up her 
head. “It can’t be true—ft couldn’t be!” and 
she shivered in the shelter of his arms. 

An expression of the greatest pity crossed his 


face. 

‘IT would have epared you, darling, lf I could 
but the whole world will know it to-morrow— 
and you moust hear 1b to-night. Be brave’as you 
can.” 


There was a pause, whilst his hte 
tcaveliod 40 that bidoots past whieh ‘he ‘hes 


never forgotten, and never could forget. 

“T had « alster—a , gentle little thing— 
with @ lovely face a winning way, that won 
every heart, however hard. Lucius saw her one 
day in the park; the next morning he rode 
down to Richmond and paid us a visit. We 
were poor, and kept carefally out of our 
cousins’ way, simply because they were rich, and 
might think we wanted to get something ont of 


“TI got a studentship at Westminster, and 
went to Christ Church jast before he left. He 
took me up, for Mabei’s sake, brought me into 
the fastest set, was always asking me to ‘ wines,’ 
Soler Geet wiabt os ub enliog ’ ao 
sorew that I might go out when I onght 
to have been working, 

“Tt was a jolly life in Its 
admiration for him : 


“*No one 
as silent as 


what Eustace was to you,” his voice 
** You can imagine what her loss was to 
only brother, She wrote to me, and told me tha 





pon, Beto married, and I was to forgive Lucing 

for her sake, He had told her that [6 was better 

and make no fase, for there were 

objections to the match om both sides 

—-on ours, because he had not been so steady ax 

he might—on the other, because his prople 

always wanted him to marry anwell, For her 

sake I had to keep quiet, and hope for the beat, 
and try te cheer my poor dear mother. 

and left me quite alone—a 

barrister, with scarcely bread- 
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hand, bat he drew it try b 
frown of pain, ‘' Wait 
sald, hoarsely. 
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“There was a flash and a lond report—the 
pistol was loaded. When the smcke cleared 
doubled up behind the 

t be was stunned by the 


y 
‘* Flora eat looking at the 
in her heart frozen {nto horror, d 
had killed a man ! 
*'Thow shalt do no murder!” the awful words 
raog tn her ears, 
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other, bad a hand soiled with blood! Involun- 
tarily, a8 scold chili crept down her backbone, she 
shrank away from him. é; 
In an instant he pushed her almost roughly 
from him, and stood up, 
“JT knew you would hate me, To-night, 
cals very night, we part,” he sald, in a hollow 


voice, 

The next moment her atms were clingiog round 
his neck, ber passfonate kiesss scattered wherever 
chs could reach. 

“ Where you go, I'll go—your home shall be 


mine ti death as do 1” she sald, tremu-” 


ioasly, “Oh! my 


ou.” 
. He looked down into ber face with eyes that 
seemed to feast on it, like a man who givea the 
last look at one he loves, 


“And you can love me still?” with a slow 
wonder in his voce. vag 

“Yea, better than ever, becsnse—because 
you've been so unhappy!” leaning her face 


his coat, 
Then he put bis arms round her, and drew her 


Gators his Larry Sh dexthly ts ; he tool 
eyes, grew ; 
sank backwards on a chair. any 


‘Kise me,” he low, the him 
S ccna ee 


sgoulsing pain which sefzed his cheat 
She kissed him softly, with infinite tender- 
Desé, 


falling down upon bis 


wears 
” You will feel better after this,” and he con- 


him when she came towards him in her pretty 
evening with her head thrown back, aad 
her eyes She looked so “that he 
tavoinn: himself anywhere but where 
be w bowed as ff toa , 

Ke LT ask to. what we are indebted for this 
honour ¥* 

The blood rushed to his face, 


’ 
‘'Don’t be afrald; he hasn’t ran away. He ts 
coming presently,” and ber lip curled in utter 
This was the low, prign twa Mapes goles 
‘s wes 
hunting him down. It seemed tober as if he 
defiled the very alr he breathed. 


© QHAPTER XLIL. 

ETS om What one tag we shivalt moet Whe 
aid in a low voice, against 
fascination ot her be sea be tel 

through every fibre of his "T told you 





your husband would be in my power, and when 
that day came I'd show no mercy.” 

“Mercy from yon! I would as soon think of 
trying to draw water froma stone, Let as come 
to business,” coldly, “You are here to tell my 
husband that you know his secres. What are 
your terms '” 

“I never said I had any terms.” 

* That goes without eying,” with an impationt 
gesture of her hand. “To save time, please 
explain them at once *” 

* Not to you—but to Basil.” 

"To me. My husbacd and [I ara one,” 


" You will not crow about that when you kuow 
what he has done, and how he won the Abbey 
and the whole estate of Greylands,” his anger 
Mgr bse the lash of her contempt. 

‘*] know what be did ina moment of passlon,” 
‘ber chest heaving, “and wader such provocation 
as might even have stirred a cold-blooded man 


. . 


“ Qold-blooded |” he started. ‘Do you know 


Set 5 en 20m my Seing.ace om 


She looked at him as if she would have killed 
bim with her scorn. 

‘* Your terme t” 

He muttered an oath, and his eyes flashed. 

"Tf you will have ib, you shall. I have my 
witnesses in the hall—James Carter, valet to 
Luclus Fane—Bertrand Ohauchard, walter st the 
hotel where he was murdered, By their evidence 
I can convict your husband of the murder of 
Lactus Fans, round,” waving hia band 
towards the did furniture of the long 
drawing-room, “there wae abundance of motive. 
can see fi,” 

‘You know that he ah se motive at all,” 


“Do you mean to jastify his act!” 

4 generous - hearted man would fee! 
for him, and know that he might have done the 
"Yes, lf you had been Mabel,” ho said, 


She turned away from him, sick with bloter 


Sieh pat a ca Vstng won panes 
ne passion, as 
realised that oie if ter _ oe 
nothing to omy bought her 
and hatred, 
would or die than ask you anything. 
me plan in your head when 
3 [tb waun't almply for. the 
unfortunate coasin to the 
little gasp. “To pnt it 
or how much, would you hold 


; and then, reminding himuaeli 
time for soft-heartedness—thad 
thare to be brow-beatven and 
foot—he said, slowly,— 

tarn out of Greylands—which 
his crime—the entail mus) be 
case of his death, I mast be 
of his son.” : 

a ere you the charge of his 


eH 
FE 
= 


: 
di 
£2 


ae 
i 
Es 


i 
es Hee 


ae 
g 
E 
E 
e 
s 
6 


FS 
it 
Fs 
e 
g 
3 
: 
4 
5 


Ht 
iE 
if 
i 


with a ce of i fo Mn wage 
fat words he ad overhead "T came to see 


“Oh, help me! help me!” bursting into 
tears, her calmness givirg way at the efgh* of a 
friend, and involuntarily holding ont her hands 

He did not take them, but his Up trembled 
ander bla heavy moustaches, 

© T will help you—only tell ms how.” 

“This fsa private conversation, and I must 
protest |” vald Philip, white with rage 

Rivers held up his hand, as [fiu warning 
5<"Tam here as Sir Baall’s friend. [tis for Lady 
Fane to trust me or not, as ahe chooses,” 

His nostriis quivered, and his eyes flashed aa he 
hela up his head, prepared for battle. 

" T will trust you,” she said, Impulsively; and 
then aad there she told the story of her husband's 
bister wrong and the ein that followed, extenus- 
ting uothing, only giving the fullest pathos to ib 
by ber trembling voice and her eyez so full ci 
pain, 

Trank turned upon Philip Fans, and bis egos 
blaz ad, 

* And for this you have frightened Lady Fare 
by pretending that her husbend could be brought 
to the gallows! A jary would laugh ab you— 
it conld be nothing but manslaughter, and for 
that, considerlag the provocation, which wae 
more then any man could stand, a jadge would 
award the smallest punishment inflicted by the 
law." 

“You would find It diificalt to prove the 
quarre!,’’ sald Philip, eullenly. 
| “T could find, I’ve no doubt, a dozan witoesses 
to prove it, Don’t be frightened,” turning to 
Flora, with a kindly smile on his handsome face, 
"we will get your husband out of the mess with 
only a year’s imprisonment—-see If we don’t.” 

*' Then you advise him to «tand a trial!” 

“ Certainly,” with significant emphasis, “ an 
the story fs known to Mr, F'ane.” 

Philip bit his lip till the blood came 
” “T am ready to hold my tongue.” 

3..." Yes, if Basil gives up Greylands.’’ 

“You asked him to do that?” facing round 
upon Phiifp fa stern amazement, 

No answer, 

* Let him make a clean breast of [t, Lady Fans, 
f and we'll all etand by him.” 

"Ob, thank you, thank you! Yon've made 
me so happy!” the tears ruaning down her 
checks, “And who are those men standing fn 
the hall ?”’ 

“The witnesses |” anid Philip, defiantly ; “ the 
men who can prove that Lucius Fane wae 
murdered by his heir.” 

“ Rather premature, aren't they-——anless they 
were brought down to extort black-mail!" 
staring at him fiercely. "Lady Fane, may I” 
doubling hie fist siguificantly. 

“No, no; let him go, and come with ms to 
Baall,” passing her hand through his arm, 

Philip, transported with rage, stepped forward, 
his face livid, 

"Yea, go with your lover,” he hissed between 
his thin lips; “play your husband false.” 

He gob no further, for Frank Rivere freed 
himaelf from Flora, sefzed him by the collar, 
and dragged him over the carpet and through 
the hall, where the butler, men - servants, 
Bertrand Chauchard and James Carter, looked 
on in open-mouthed amazement; and the 
younger footman; who had reason to babe Mr. 
Fane, spravg forward to open the door. Tien, 
when Frank had got him to the top of the steps, 
he loored his hold and flang him from him, 
drawing a deap breath. 

Gol” he eald, and his voice rang out clear 
as & trampet fn the darkness, “and never show 
your face in decent soclety again 1"’ 

That done he came quietly inside, and closed 
the door behind him, 

“J don’t know what Sir Basil will aay,” with 
a glance in the direction of James Carter, “bab 
that man, I've reason to know, fs wanted by the 


Then he walked across the hall to where 
Flora was standing spell-bound. 
“ Now,” he sald, with a amile, ‘let me apo- 
logiss to Sir Basil for faterferiog, bat 1) was 

more than haman natare could stand.” 
“Tf I had been a man I would have done ib 





myself ; but let someone go after him, and see 














FRANE RIVERS, BALANCING HIMSELF ON HIS STIRRUPS, WAS ENDEAVOURING TO REACH A BRANCH OF HONEYSUCKLE, 


that he fsn’t hart,” ber woman's plty over- 
g her anger. 

Very well, my lady,” sald Graham, respect- 
oy bat no one seemed to think 1) necessary to 

Urry. 

Flora waa too intent upon her husband to give 
Philtp another thought, as she led the way to 
the octagon-room, 

‘* Providence seems to have sent you just in 
the nick of time,” she sald, softly, with a look 
of fervent gratitude at the young soldier, 

“I heard s rumour that there was trouble at 
Greylands, so I could nob rest at home,” he 
anewered, gravely, nob daring to meet her 
glance. 

Fiora hastened on down the corridor, for it 
seemed unacconntable to her that her husband 
had never come out, but had left her all alone 
with Philip, It was so unlike him, for he was 
more careful of his wife than many men, and 
always Ae pe her every trouble that he could. 

She laid hgr hand on the handle of the door, 
@ strange sinking in her heart; then, when she 
aaw bim eltting just as she had left him, she 
hurried forward eagerly. 

“ Basil, Philip has gone, and Mr, Rivers——” 

The words died away on her tongue, An 
awful trembling asfzed her. 

Why was he so still} Why didn’t he lock up 
at her with the emile that never falled 1 

His head was drooping, one lock of. black hair 
og over the marble whiteness of his fore- 


She stretched out her hand, and tried to raise 
ib; then, with a low, broken ery of exceeding 
palo, which Frank Rivers never forgot, fell down 
on her knees, her head falling forward on her 
husband’s cheat, 

‘Come back! Come back !” 

But Sir Basil had gone beyond the sound of 
her voice, and his noble heart, after the “ fret 
and fame ” of this mortal life, had found the 
peace of Heaven. 

J 


* * . 


Thus the old name was saved from the shadow 





of disgrace, for Philip Fane’s iips were sealed by 
the news of his cousin’s death. 

He was seen no more at the Abbey after his 
second ignominious expulsion, Atl his plans had 
fallen to the ground. His low associate, James 
Carter, slunk away from him as a rat from a 
falllug tower, and after Rivers’ hint emigrated 
te the United States, out of the way of the 
English police; and having neglected the Bar 
whilst trying to hunt down his cousin, he 
descended lower and lower In the social scale 

He probably would have ended his life in 
gaol had not the hefress of a rich, retired 
tradeeman fallen {n love with his somewhat 
good-looking face, and {nslsted upon marrying 
him. 


She made him comfortable as to food, lodg- 
ing, &s, bat she bullied him night and morning, 
and as her money was tightly tled up he did not 
dare to desert her. Her temper grew worse as 
the years rolled on, and he often longed In vata 
for poverty and freedom. 

Frank Rivers went back to India as soon as 
his health was quite restored; and Jenny Wil- 
loughby, tired of walting for a man who made 
no siga, bestowed ber hand upon Mr, Edward 
Johnson, 

Sir Basil baving spent half his fortune in 
freeing Trevanion Hall from fts mortgages, ft 
had now become Fiora’s property, in fact as 
well as in name, and she took refoge there for 
a time from the sad memories that haunted the 
Abbey. P 

Her husband was an irreparable loss, Every 
day she lived she seemed to out some fresh 
token of his love and forethought ; and, in spite 
of the sin and the sorrow which had clouded his 
life, she looked upon him, in his uneelfishnese, 
steadfastness, and purity, as only a little below 
the eainte. 

The little Eustace, with his bonnie dark eyes, 
so like his father's, was her 6 consolation ; 
and often, when life very lonely, she 
felt cheered and comforted by a visit to the 
nursery, f 





Ceptain Rivers came back after four ane ees, 
his handsome face a little browner and er, 
a galaxy of medals on his breast. 

He made bis way to Trevanion without wait- 
ing for an invitation, and found Flore standiog 
by a fountain, under the shadow of a palm. 

To him she was as beautiful as ever, as she 
Bar up with a glad surprise in her eyes. 

“ Prank |” 


“Yee, I’ve walted long eneauie haven't 11" 


holding out his hands, and g down with 
longing eyes into her upturned face. 

One long minute of hesitation, and then shyly, 
and blushing deepiy, ehe put ber hands into his, 
and gently he drew her towards him, whilst bis 
brave hesrt leapt with joy. After long waiting, 
happinese had come |! 


(THE END: } 


THIN Pinym-oed tubes are vere 
igeons ina, to protect 

pa When the bird Is in motion, 
the alr through the tubes causes 
sound, which alarms 
them at a respectful ca. 

WA t-Parer does not hang, and yet 
whose business It Is to paste It 

. The reason fe 3 


ings avd the men who were employed to put them 
up were called hangers. 

Tue largest hanging bell in the world fs in 
Baddhist monastery near Canton, China. It fs 
eighteen fest high and forty-five feet In circam- 
ference, and is of solid bronzs, The whole bell, 
both fnside and out, fs covered with an inscription 
of embossed Chinese characters about half an fcch 
long, covering even the handle, the total number 
belng eighty-four thousand, Tae characters te!: 
a eingle story—one of the Chinese classfcs. 





i. 











oe 7 ‘. 


hy Wepy 
4 (fA if), ys “ 
yj 


j G9, 


bs 





JUST AS THE DOG REACHED THE MIDDLE OF THE PLANK if GAVE WAY, 


THE MISTRESS OF LYNWOOD. 


— 30 
CHAPTER XX\V. 


Ore morning, a day or two later, Ocho Lyn- 
wood suddenly announced that he was golog up 
to town, and asked Adrienne {f she had any com- 
misslons. 

‘You needn't be afraid of entrusting them to 
me,” he told her, ‘‘ for 1 am quite used to shop- 
ping with different ladies of my acquaintance, and 
have got quite expert in detecting the qualities 
of silks and eatins.”’ 

Adrienne laughed, but shook her head. 

“I don’t doubt you In the least, for I know 
your taste in dreze fe unimpeachable, At this 
present moment, however, I am so well provided 
with everything I want that I have nothing left 
» Beery | 1” sighed Otho, “H 

; girl 1” ‘How few 
peg ten ge by bh 

7 ’ er d 
looked at her with a fond smile, 

“You ‘should rather say how few there are 
with such @ contented d »” he remarked, 
“Stall you be lorg in London 1” he added. 

“Treally cannot ssy—tft will entirely depend 
upon clrcumstances,” 

bringer Laat rag heyy es bog did not 
mention, per’ ce was politic. 

Oa arriving in town he went straight to his 
rooms, where he changed ‘his travelling sult for 
evening dress and at about vine o'clock got into 
& hansom, and wss.driven to De Vere Gardens, 
where he was evidently well known, for the foot- 
man at once admitted him. ; 

“Is Mica Farquhar at home!” he inquired, as 
he gave up his had And’stick, and the light over- 
coat he wore, 

* Yee, sir,” 

" And alune ¢ " 

" Yea, alr,” agalo. 

He was ushered into the room where Hagh had 





Ieabe’, in her favourite half-recilaing posltton, on 
the couch, reading » msgasine--or rather pre- 
tending to read it, for Ip had dropped on her lap, 
and she was gezing Into vacancy, 

She started up as the door opened, and & 
bright light came Into her eyes that Ocho was 
not slow to observe; he noticed, also, that ft 
faded almost immediately, and the thought 


came, — 

'' Did ehe expech anyone else 1" 

It disappeared, however, on consideration, for 
Captain Otho Lynwood had the bump of eelf- 
esteem pretty largely developed, and hie ex- 
perlences cf women had been of euch a vature as 
to him a complete confidence In the power 
of own fazcinations. 

“ You are quite a stranger |” said Miss Farqu- 
har, as she gave bim her hand, “ It seems eges 
since we ast met.” 

“Tt can hardly seem so long to you as ft has 
to me,” he answered, bending down to kiss the 
slim white hand, and then seating himeelf by her 
side on the couch, “I need not ‘say that only 
sheer necessity would have kept me absent from 
you so long.” ‘ 

‘* And what shape may the sheer necessity 
have taken?” she demanded. 

“T have been com to dance attendance 
on my uncle, Sir Ralph Lynwood.” 

‘‘Ab, yea—he has married a young wife 
recently, has he nos?” 

Otho assented with a monosyllable, and there 
was a half quizzical look on Isabel's face as she 
pursued her inquiries. 

‘ Rather s disappointment for you—wasn’b 
ib ” 

"*Of course 1p wae, in a meaenre; still I am a 
philosopher, and, after al), money {s not every- 


“Ty ia a good deal, though—to say nothing of 
the loes of a title,” 

* An empty honour !” 

"Do you think so} I confess I should not 


been taken on his first vislt, and there he found J take the affair so coldly, but then Iam not noble 





myself, and have, consequently, the love of « 
bourgecise for a handle to one’s name,” * 

Otho flashed a rapid glance ad her. Were 
her words intended to convey a hidden 
meaning / 

He could not tell, for her manner was eub- 
limely unconscious, and she wae playing with the 
fastening of the ruby and diamond bracelet she 
wore, Looking up, she met his eyes with a 
eruile, 

** Shall I give you a cup of ccffse, or have you 
already had some!” ehe asked, rising, and 
going over to a table on which stood a silver tray 
with a small spirlt lamp, & coffee- pov, and an ex- 
quisite little service of Sev: 6: china sed out on 
tb, 

* T have not had any, for I rushed off here the 
very moment I arrived in town.” 

“Theat was too good of you. Indeed, I feel 
highly flattered at your coming to see me so 
goon,” 

“Tt was « most natural thing for me to do, 
seeing that my thoughts have been with you 
ever since J saw you last,” he remarked, 
slowly. 

She did not evince any surprise, but raised 
her well-marked eyebrows as ff slightly 
amnsed. 

“Ts that really sof I'm afraid your sojonra 
in the country must have been rather dail 
then #" 

"On the contrary. Bat it would have heen 
the same wherever I might have been, You are 
not eaally forgotten.” 

She made hima gracefal, negligent curteey 
asahe resumed her eeat, 

‘Thank you. I like having pretty things said 
to me, Most women do,1 think, although few 
of them are brave enough to confess ft. You 
bave ft happy kasck of paying compilmente 


“Have 11 In the present instance I meant 
no compliment, but war simply stating a fact.” 

“T have bad a good many ‘facts’ of the 
same kind stated to me by different mea.” 
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“No doubt; but, perhaps, few have sald fb 
with zo much sircarfty aa I do,” 

She ehrugged her graceful shoulders, and a 
mockirg light came ia the brilifance of her 

ae 


“Tam not acbild, Captain Lynwood, which 
In ta say, I have lived long enongh and seen auffi- 
clent of the world to gauge men’s tn 
pretty accuretely; acd [tell you candidly 
have no faith fn Ir,” 

She took up a fan of some tropical bird's pla- 
manage, and waved [tb to and fro, In thab slow, 
languid manner that was so peculfarly her own; 
and Osho thought to himself that Cleopatra must 
have locked] something like thls woman as she 


sailed ander golden. canopies down the Nile with’ 
hor “carled darling,” Roman Anthony, ab ber | 
Feet. 


As much as he conld be In love with any 
woman he was !n love with her. She was nob 
beautiful, but there wae a volaptuous grace about 
her that appealed to his sensea even more strongly 
than mere beauty would have done, His heart, 
usually so calm and regular in {te beatings, began 
to throd rather faster than ueual, and his ex: 
citement rendered him oblivious of the warning 
her words were Intended to convey, 

She was, aa she sald, no child; and some In- 
atinct told her he had come that night with a 
definite object, and that unless ahe prevented 
tb a scene would occur, ‘ 

Her dramatic instincts were keen, and, aa a 
rule, she did not object to scenes of this des- 
oription, bat to-uight she had » reason for wish- 
ing to avold one, Hence her words, 

ut O.ho wae boo self-absorbed to be warned. 
He had been attracted to her at first by her 
greab wesith, and now the necessity for his 
marrying an heiress had become greater than 
ever, aud he resolved to make a desperate ven- 
ture, Her money would, at all events, keep his 
head above water, even If all his hopes with re- 
=— the Lynwood estates should be frus- 
trated, 

“Tn these sweeping assertions as to men’s 
feithlessness you must make some exceptions,” 
he sald, replying to her last words, “May I 
hope I am Incladed Ia the latter }"’ 

“You place me in an awkward position by 
auch a question. Shall I sacrifice veraclty to 
politeness, or politeness to truth t” 

“Thad hoped that there would be mo neces- 
ality for euch a sacrifice, and that you wonld 
have believed ia my sincerity, ab all events!” 
he exclaimed, selxiag her hand. Isabel, I 
love you, have loved you for months, ‘* Will 
you be my wife?" 

She quietly disengaged herself from his clasp, 
and moved a Hbtle farther away. 

‘Tam sorry this has happened, Captain Lyn- 
wood-—-very sorry, but I really cannot blame 
myself. I like you extremely as a frlend, but 
not enough to marry you.” 

Ovbo looked at her rather blankly. Thies had 
been the last anawer he expected to obtain. 

“But, Mies Farquhar—Isabel! You surely 
do not mean you refuse me unconditionally t” 

"Y am afraid that fa my meaning, Captain 
mcr ak al,” he arged. “I 

"Think over my proposal,” 
will nob press you for an answer now. I will 
wait ss long as you like,” 5 

" Walting would not make much difference. 
fix months hence I shonld probably say to you 
exactly what I say now.” 

“And tT bad asked you six monthe ego, 
what then?" he said, with unconcealed bitter- 
meae, ‘Should you have given me the same 
answer |” 

“Probably not,” she replied, composedly, 
“bat you must remember your poaltion then 
was diferent to what {t fs now.” 

“And you wonld have taken that fact into 
consideration {" 

*'T daresay Eshould. You see I am candid 
with you, and I confess the prospect of & title 
would have had some Influences with me, I 
should bave liked to have been ‘my Isdy,"” 

“You may still be ‘my lady’ if you marry 
ms. Iam my uncle's presumptive heir.” 

“ Yes, watil Ls has children of his own, which 
rasy be almost regarded as a certainty, No, 


Captain Lynwood, I am sfcald can hardly 
count om such a remote con gency a Bir 
‘or your eaka, 


smiled quite serenely as she sald these 
words, and was tly unconscious of the 
frown. that epread itself over Otho's 
quite well that six months ago 

his attentions, and had fully 

he asked her ; but 
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the world very soon to be 


tive sister-in-law, 

—— and eve the King's Dene 
timate at Hall,” 

this Ocho 


Shy 
gre 
bs 


g wile grew 
esper-—his determination to ruln 


more fixed. 
m were & different sort of 
Soden af Fiailig, Sot roen seemgeing 
on , nob even attempting 
himeelf with a cigar, “' Bat le 
chivalrous fellows who pride them- 
— above the reach of temptation. 
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+ be?” 

t he ran up against someone 
turning a corner; and who cannoned 
th some violence, 
ence don’t you look where you are 
exclaimed, angrily, and bis voice 
identity to the person, who paused 
up, thus disclosing the features of 


hy, Captain Lynwood, you are jast the 
very : T wanted to bee!” sald that worthy. 
oo y are you going t” 

“* Not the way you are,” returned the officer, 


y. 
© Then Tl tarn back and make {b my way,” 
moye murmured the Hebrew. “ dog 
‘you this has saved mea journey, for I was 
going down to Lynwood to-morrow on purpose 
to see you.” 

” T i] ” 

" The fact fs, sir, I want money.” 

" So do I, my good friend.” 

“And what's more,” continued Hyam, “I 
am determined. to get ft, I've given you plenty 
of grace—too much, In fact; and you've taken 
advantage of t. You haven't treated me like a 
peneioggen i in fact, you've treated me d-——~d 

y.” ; 

“Then l’ve treated you as other people 

eat Med Otho, with o reckless 


That's nob here nor there. My business Is 
to get my money, and get it I y onal 

“Cam you squeeze blood from a stone!” 
heisetoned the man, with fierce blitter- 
ness, and in reckless mood when plaln- 

and the truth seemed easiest to tell. 

“Tf you were to give me ten thousand pounds for 
dolng {t, I could not rales twenty sovereigns at 
the present moment,” 

Hyam’s yellow face grew paler, 


Bir? 3! 
guege geet 
fier 





+ “What wbout your marriage with Miz 





Farquhar, the heiress?" he asked, hia volce 
faltering. 

dg all i 

ae Jéw wrung 

“ Toen I shall go down to Sir Ralph, and teij 
him all!” he cried, desperately, as be saw hic 
chances of being repaid the loans he had 
advanced ebbing away. 

"That would be a fool's trick,” observed 0 sho, 
laughing —the same hard, mirthless laugh 
as before ; “ my uncle would tell you lh served you 
right to lose money advanced at auch an exor. 
bivant rate of faterest, and would have you 
turned ont of the house ; so you see you would 
~ nothing by such a etep. No, Mc. Palness 

we are both fn the same swim, and {/, 
thes 


are you'll eink too, ; 
Asspeenhls HART wor th euttecly dopseeet by 
‘gad’ Tie was so ent! 
Heakel"aae acl, little what te 
sald, 4 j a writ t 
his 
s Tf ‘would be just the same to 


Jew, {n bis mantffold experiences 
PP fan by anderstood the mood ad teit 


bade / sure his olient was the truth, 


Otho would be a very alight satisfaction, for {) 
would bring his money no nearer to him than it 


was at pr 6. 

"The only consolation I can you fa that 
Str Ralph's wife may have no , or abe or 
m7 poroeascel gs fo vayl ee "a 
es,” repeated Hyam, , and meeting 
the officer’s eyes; “they may dle—one of them, 
and then you would bearich man. Oome home 
with me, Captain Lynwood, and we'll talk the 
matter over.’ a 


OHAPTER XXY. 


Soon after Lynwood’s another visitor 
come to Da Vere G.rdens, and was allowed to 
othe way, anannounced, to Misa Farquhar’s 


‘If there was anything strange fn Isabel's re. 
ceiving gentlemen visitors as ehe did, she thought 
little of the fact, and cared less, for anyone more 
thoroughly-anoonventional {) would have been 
difficult to find. 

She often declared “etiquette was made for 
people who had no desire to enjoy their lives ; 
and she, who lived minute of hers s0 


Thad aifficulty in getting fr 
rie somo cu away from 
” answered the Seats aeclting 
tently grt + Se pressed me very 
Ed top . ie. 
at this time of 
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treating {t in an original manner, 
to be a most powerfal picture, Isabel 
jp would make s sensation at next year’s emy, 
and he told her that {f it did he should have her 
to thank for hie success, 

He had no relatives in London and few friends, 
so he was able to estiounte at fits trae valae the 
privilege of belug able to drop in at Ds Vere- 
gardens when he and where he was always 


gure of finding a , ond a bright smile 
from » pair of dark eyes, that grew more lastrous 
ab his coming; for Isabel no effort to con- | 


eeal her pleasure fn his society, and he was nob 
Insonalble to the subtle fisttery her manner 


“Am I t—as how?” 

“ Well, when I went home last night, I thought 
my rooms had never looked so dreary and un- 
perme) Dey aay Me waste me, and I can 
only attribute fb to the fact of having spent the 
lace where femisine influence was 


too many indulgences are nob or one.” 
ware to his brow, and 
she was quick to 0 the gesture. 


walet, and gold-coloured looked 
re prealding genius of some scene of Eastera 
c. 


to prolong pleasurable sensations, for does 

Hace "ake te ponds fa that of 
orace—to ‘take the provide,’” 
ont en ae = 
: they must ‘look themselves— 

svficient unto the day evil thereof, 


fasure, and the present rs 
from them, and the ity is Awe on 
never say of my for I 


fathom its meaaing, and she throw a cushion on 
the ground, and knelt on {t, 90 as to bring herself 
on a level with him. 

The position, which would have surprised him 
fo anyone else, seemed quite natural in her. She 


itead of being outré, were {n- 
variably gracefal 


" Da you not agree with me,” she added, slowly, 
and after a pause, “that people—mon and 
women—are very foolish who let conventional 
or social barriers stand In thelr way to happ!l- 
new!” 

" Yes, I do.” 

And your sex cannot feel the hardship of ib 
as mine ” ahe went on, the light playing 
fitfully om the starry and crimson radiance of 
her bracelet, as she turned { round so that the 
rays of -the as. a 8 the rubles and dia- 
monds, “Men are so Infialtely more privileged 
than women, and usve so much more liberty in 
every way, and get fa certain respects they, too, 

shackled, For instance, suppose a poor man 
loved a rich woman, ten to one 4 mistaken idea 
of honour would prevent his telling her ao,” 

"Bat would fp be « mistake!" asked Hagh, 


though 

as an adventurer if he proposed to a girl who 
I must say that, for my part, 

him as one too.” 


é 
3 
F 
F 
p 
i 


seen before, or if he had seen had nob noticed ; 


raud In a moment «# fall comprehension of Its 


meantng flashed across hit, almost etunniag him 
by the suddenness of the revelation, He felt 
dazed, bewildered, like a man in a dream, but he 
could not withdraw his gaze from her face, 

Her hand fell down, aud rested on bis, the 
fingers twining close round his own. 

“Why should we beat about the bush any 


i 
3 
zB 
& 


bove & whisper, and sound- 
Ing infinitely sweet In {te wooing tenderness. 
“Tam rich, bat I should only lock upon m 
siealth With n cares, Syetend of 6 blening, # T 
allowed {t to stand between me and the man I 
love. There fs euch a thing as falee delicacy, 
and ft has wrecked many lives, bub {> shall not 
wreck ours, Hagh.” 

The spoken name was absolutely a caress, and 
ee ee re 


"1 know you are noble minded h not to 


reo. tiger ay Anil and so, with thie 





fg so much better for both to | 





bim—who bad mot been able to withstand the 
test of poverty, to which she would have been 
anbjected as his wife { 

Way should he not take thah which wax 
offered him‘ why should he condemn himself to 
a lonely, loveless Hfe, because the woman to 
whom his heart was givea, could never be hie!" 

Isabel was young, gifted, charming, and 
wealthy—above ail, she cared for him, and was 
eminently calculated to make any mav happy. 

"Take her,” sald the tempter. ‘‘Toink what 
& trlumph you would have over Nathalle 
Egerton ; think how pleasant ft would be to be 
master of a fine house, horses, carriagee, servants, 
as much movey as you wanted, and a faecinating 
wife Into the bargain! [Fortune offers you « 
prizes, aud you are worse than a fool if you 
refaze it.” 

Then some nobler inatinct rose within him, 
and conscience whispered {ts warning. 

"Do not yleld—be true to yourself and your 
better nature. I! you married her you would be 
taking a mean advantage of her generosliy, for 

ou do nob love her—you never will love her, 
he would give all, and you would give nothing. 
In spite of everything, your heart still belongs to 
Nathalle Egerton, and will belong to her #ill the 
day of your death,” 

sabel was ab first too self-absorbed to notice 
his silence, but presently she raised her head 
and iooked at him, and then a sudden chill 
seemed to sweep across her face, and her 
—— clenched themselves together spsamodi- 
cally. 

“Why don’t you speak?” ake exciainmed, » 
little wildly. ‘“‘ Have you nothing to say '"’ 

"What can Iasy?” he returned, averting bis 
eyes. I would cat my tongue out rather than 
wound you In any way, and yet——”’ 

“ And yet you cannot help it. Is that what 
ou méan! she demanded, her volce loalug al! 
ts former sweetness, and becoming hareh and 
shrill 

He bowed his head. 

“Miss Farquhar, I have been to blame—I 
confess 1b; but I coald not possibly foresee— 
foresee tha P 

He came tc su.abrupt pause, which sabe filled 
in with s little mirthless laugh, and then he con: 
tinued more rapidly,— 

“IT thank you a thousand times for all your 
goodness; I lock capcom yon as one of the 
noblest, bravest, kindest of women, and I shall 
value your fclendah!p as my dearest possension, 
but——” 

“You - not love me! That is what you mean, 
I sw - 

“If yon were less noble and generous than 
you are I —_ contradict you, and declare I 
did,” he , gravely, taking courage as he 
ed, but feeling that man was never 

fore placed in such a painful and awkward 
position. “Fortanately, or unfortunately, as 
the. case may be, I esteem you too highly to 
attempt such a deception, Love fs not a matter 
of will ; {t fs fate, and awayea averything by Ite 
own power. It fs not gratitude, or admiration, 
or respect, or liking ; if {t were, then I could lay 
ft at your feet; bat as it is, I can only confess 
my heart fs given to another woman; and, 
although she hae behaved badiy to me, has, iu 
fact, thrown me over for the sake of a richer man, 
I cannot take back what I have given, and she 
must ever remain the oe as oy my oma 

Tt wasa noble speech, but she to whom ft was 

rao te no nobility In fb ab that 
moment, She was only conscious of an agony of 
shame, and humilfation, and woanded pride that 
scorched her lke a burning fire. Above ft all 
waa 8 jealous rage that found » partial vent in 
her next words, 

“ And this woman fs the Nathalie Egerton to 
whom my brother Gilbert {s betrothed |” 

Cleveland started {n surprise. 

“ How did yon know her name >” 

“That fs not to the point; confess I am 
right.” 

"Ieee mo reason why I should deny {t,” he 
sald, after a moment's of consideration. 
“Your brother can ly feel otherwiee than 
flattered that she wae so ready to desert me for 
his sake,” 


t—— 
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" My brother will know nothing about it—from 
my lips,” she responded, coldly, making a supreme 
effort to recover her self-possession, and partially 


Ing. 

She rose to her feet, and as.she stood up- 
right before him he saw that her face was deadly 
pale, and circles seemed, even in this short 
epace of time, to have become hollowed beneath 
her eyes, 

“* May I ask you to leave me, Mr, Cleveland ? 
ae tired and agitated, and shall be best 

one.” 

Without a word he got ap, and, after raising 
her hand to his lips, went out silently, y 

No sooner had he gone than the mask she had 
worn before him dropped from her face, and a 
dozsn different emotions were depicted upon it, 

She threw herself on the couch, barying 
her head In the cushions, while deep sobs, 
mingled with wildly-incoherent words, broke 
from her lips, 

She felt no shame—hardly regret—at having 
been betrayed into a confession of -ber love for 
Cleveland, and, strange to say, that love was 
stronger than ever ; for his conduct, hum{lating 
as {t wae to her vanity, yet gave striking proof of 
the manliness aud nobility of his character, and, 
in spite of the bitter blow he had dealt her, ehe 
feit a certafo exaltant pride that he was nod 
swayed by the mercenary motives which actuate 
so many of his sex, 

Moaey, that most powerful tempter, had been 
powerless to shake bis fealty. 

All her anger, ber jealousy, were directed 

t Nathalfe, who, anknown as ehe was, she 
a y hated with an Intensity and virulence 
that ib is almost impossible to deseribs, 

She hated her because she had jilted Cleve- 
land ; she hated her because she was beautifal ; 
most of all she hated her because H loved 
her ; but for all that, ber longing to see grew 
intense, She wanted to see whab manner of 
woman her rival wae. 9 

Long into the night she lay on the couch 
motionless ; and at last, when the dawn 
was breaking, she rose op shivering, went to 
her bed, there to toes restlessly about till her 
maid came {nto the room, and the busisess of 
another day had commenced, 


CHAPTER XXVI 


Orso Lyxwoop was only absent from the Hall 
two days ; and Sir Ralph, who had expected the 
attractions of London would have proved more 
irresiatible, looked a little surprised to see him 
back so soon. ‘ 

‘Tm Itke a bad ‘penny—tlf you'll pardon a 
somewhat hackneyed metsphor,’’ remarked the 
soldier with a forced smile, when his uncle 
expreseed astovishment that his absence had not 
been longer; ‘'and as @ matter of fact, I found 
town ineafferably duli—everyone was elther away 
or on the polat of departure. The season has 
been a short one thie year.” 

** And not a very brillfanth one either, if one 
may judge from the society papers,” added the 
Baronet, in whose study this conversation took 
place, “I euppose next year I shall hava to have 
Adrienne presented, and for her sake shall spend 
a month or twoin town. I must get the family 
diamonds from the Bank, and have them reset, so 
ae to be ready for her.” ’ 

Osho winced. He bad long looked upon the 
diamonds—which were exceedingly valuable gt ms 
—az his own, and predestined them for the 
payment of sundry debts when he should succeed 
to the baronetage, and be ina position to meet 
his Mabilities. Each remfuder of the change in 
the aspect of affairs since Lyawood had o mistress 
was bitter to him as wormwood, 

** Were the diamonds mentioned in your wife's 
marriage settlement!’’ he asked, th an 
asearoption of carelessness. 

Sir Ralph looked surprised. 

*' We had no marriage settlement—I thought 
I told you,” 

“If you did I had forgotten it. I do not 
know that the settlement is of any consequence, 
after all, for of comrse Adrienne’s future will be 





secured by your will, By the way have you 
ee Strange instructions yet for preparing 
b » 
“No, I thonght I would wath for another 
month or two before doing so on account of 
leases that are in process of renewal, 
besides which I intend selling some of those 
outlying lands beyond the Hall estates, and 
investing the money In the purchase of the Lodge 
Farm, which will soon be in the market, and 
which will be a most valaable acquleftion to my 


An expression of intense relief came In 0 tho's 
eyes, but his uncle was looking another way, and 
so ib d unnoticed, 

"You are very wise,” he observed ; ‘‘it Is 
much better to have these sort cf matters quite 
plain and straightforward.” 

S$) I think,” returned the Baronet ; then he 
added, Isughing, ‘I don't intend the lawyert 
should have a chance of dividing my sstates 
between them after I'm dead, because some 
clause in my will {s not eo clear as 1b might be, Ib 
is nod wise to pub off doing important things asa 
rule,.and I’m not given to procrastinating, but fo 
this instance I can’t very well help myself, and I 
don’t suppose I’m likely to die just yet.” 

"Indeed, no—I hope not !” 

** At all events, I don’t feel very likeit. I 
think I’m good for another twenty years at least,” 
sald Sir Ra!ph; and, indeed, he looked the very 
picture of health as he stood there, In his 
favourite tweed shooting-jscket, and with tan- 
coloured galters—the beau-ideal of an English 
couatry gentleman. 

Ozho’s heart sank—his chances of eucceeding 
to the Lynwood estates ssemed so very remote, 
and he left the study rather abruptly, In the 
hall he encountered Adrienne, who had on her 
hat and mantle. 

"T’'m going for a walk to the Dene Woods,” 
abs sald, smiling at him, as she drew on her 
gloves, 

" Alone?” 

“ Yes. Sir Ralph has an 
of hie tenants, and 
morning.” 

“I won't offerte accompany you, for I’m going 
to be rather busy myself. But why have you 
chosen the Dene Woods? Areyou anxious to 
have your fortane told by the old woman who 
croaked so dismally the other day '” 

Adrienne shuddered. i 
pie No, gary ie ge not venture there If I 

not know the gipsies were gone, 
scary with them. I want to a particular 
sort of fern for , and ib grows in the 
Dane Woods, Bgl a ‘ 

“Which way are you going }” asked Otho, a 
sudden interest in his marver. 

“ Along the road, I know no other way.” 

“*T can tell you a much prettler one—by the 
riverside, and {t fs nearer too, to say nothing of 
its belog cool ard shady, which is a consideration 
this warm morniag.” 

“Then I shall certainly avail myself of ib.” 

Otho went to the end of the terrace with her, 
explaining the route, which was quite unfamilfar 
to her; and then she set off, taking with her Sir 
Ralph’s last present, a hoge St. Bernard, who 
looked big and strong enough to prove an ¢fi-lend 
protector, 

After she had gone a little distance she was 
very reedyto acknowledge that Oho had been 
right In saying this way was prettler than the 
road ; {¢ was wild and uneven, certaialy, but ex- 
tremely picturesque, and led along the cliff by the 
side of the River Dane. 

Besides its rural beeuty, it had the merit of 
being entirely private, and Adrienne did not meet 
asoul allthe way. Ad last she came toa light 
bridge thrown across from one cliff to the other, 
and partially covered with Ivy, It looked old and 
shaky, and as it 1) were rarely used, and yet there 
seemed no other method of crossing the chasm, 
which was a very deep one. 

Adrienne shuddered as she looked down and 
saw the jagged, pointed rocks, and the river 
foaming over poe boulders, and pictured to her- 
self the fate of any unfortunate who should slip 
down ; Inevitably they would be dashed to pleces 
against those cruel stones, 


appointment with one 
can’t leave home this 





log ap, wagging 
“ You go first, 


young girl, polating -w 
brid 


ge. 

The animal pub 
the plank, then turned 
expression of almost 
reproach in his large brown syee. 

“G2 on!” she commanded, preparing 
follow ; but jast as the dog reached the mid 
of the plank it gave way, and to horror, » 
eaw bim fall into the bed of the river below. 

Luckily she had as yet only placed her ons 
foot on bridge, and of course, instantly drew 
back on witnessing the accident, uttering an 
involuntary ery of terror, that wae atified by the 
Intensity of her anxiety, av she bent down over 
the side of the cliff to see what fate bad over. 
taken poor Frits. 

By the merest chance he had missed the rocks, 
aud fallen into the very middle of the stream, 
from wherce he was able, with very little 
difficulty, to ewim to the bank, and in a few 
minutes he had sheken his cont, and after 
scrambling up the rugged face of the cliff was 
soon at his mistress’s side, 

Regardless of his dr’pping condition, Adrienne 
fell on her knees, and threw her arms about his 
rough neck. 

* Oh! F.ii's—Felizg! I am so gled you are 
saved, I shon'd never have forgiven myself if 
you had been killed, although It would not haves 
beer my fault!" she exclaimed, and then rose 
and retraced her steps homewards, for she felt 
too shaken by the accident to think of continuing 
——o to the wood, ra va 

he wae very thoughtful as walked , for 
astrapge doubt would obtrade ftself on her mind. 
Innocent and unesuspicious as she war, she was 
not deficient in penetration, and it struck her 
that O:ho Lynwood must have known the bridge 
to be unsafe. Suppose she had crossed {b first 
instead of the dog ! 

She turned sick and giddy sb the thought, and 
did her best to dismiss it, telling herself that i 
was impossible the young man could have known 
anything sbout the rotten condition of the wood- 
work, aud that she wronged him deeply by #9 
awful an idea. Still, there are some inotinc's 
stronger than reason, and this sudden mistrust 
of her husband's was one, 

Close to the Hall she met the soldier himself, 
in company with Lionel Egerton, and ehe noticed 
that, as he saw ber, the former grew deadly 
pale, and put up his hand to his mouth with » 
gesture peculiar to him, and Indicative of tntense 


nervousness. 

Lionel did not observe it, for his eyes wers 
fixed on Lady Lynwood, who had not yet 
recovered from the effects cf her fright, and 
whose face was quite destitute of colour. 

“ Are you not well?” he said, ‘' I ask because 
you look so white.” 

“I have had a shock,” she returned, gravely, 
and thereupon gave a detailed account of what 


had 
“Good heavens |” exclaimed Egerton, who 
was considerably sgitated at the recital, ‘ You 
have, indeed, had a narrow escape. The bridge 
was condemned as unsafe, some ten yeare 52°, 
and has never since been used, bud my father 
would not have it demolished because it used to 
an nr oa haunt of my gpg i omg 
£ Itself very picturesque. Another a2 
more substantial one was constructed a Little 
tance off, but it is seldom or never used, for 
best way from here to the Dene Woods !s 
cliff, not over ft.” 
not kuow that,” sald Adrienne, look- 
at Otho. “I was told to cross the 
of course, I was not aware thers 
bridge—no mention of 4 


Lynwood, tf had gone 
jog you. woul not have 
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at recovering bis self-posssesion 
he was still very white. "TI do nob 
you to blame me for what 


astounded the words as to 

ae tae hs AE Vie tak 

bat 00S » Sew ot Se coe Eres ib 
from his hand, and it some distance 
away. 


* Are mad?” exclaimed the officer, his 
re 3 “or what do yon mean by 


at heart as much a murderer as {f you had plunged 
a knife in her body.” 

He seneuheal tis words steadily and de- 
, as if he had 
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prsnary § rag would, therefore, be on her guard 
m. 

Lionel’s heart thrilled with horror as he 

ht of what would have been her fate bat 

for the providentlal accident of the dog crossing 


He pletured the fair dead face, the mangled 
limbs, and a prayer of thankfulness went up from 
ee cae x that Heaven a been conte 

a young lite from such a ghastly 
termination. His bicod boiled with fndignation 
sgainet the villain who had done his best to send 
her to her doom, and {nvoluntarily his bande 
clenched themselves together. 

** There must be a great deal of the brute 
{ostinct left in ms,” he muttered, noticing the 
; “for if I only had that man’s throat 
between my fingers at the present moment, !t 
seems to me I should squeezs the very life out 
of ft, and feel I was but executing justice, And 
the Only accusation J can bring sgainet him 
moral one; he has done nothing of which 
he law can take cogniziuce; and some psople 
would ignore the circumstantial evidence that, to 
me, seems so strong, Perhaps I should nob 
attach so much Importance to It, if I did not 
know the thoroughly unscrupulous nature of the 
man, to which crime fe justified by self-interes}. 
Bat surely he will make no further attempt now 
that he knows he Is being watched |” 

And comf himself with this assurance 
Lionel returned to King’s Dene, from whence 
Mr. Farquhar that day took his departure. 


(To be continued.) 
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MR. CLEMENTSON’S TREACHERY. 


—-101— 
(Continued from page 416.) 


"TI also gave directions to Sarah not to take 
you out of doors at all antil I saw her again, 
and she, poor girl, was far too timid to disobey 
me. 


with your father to 
ew other little things 
had taken the pre- 
seashore vaturated with 
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will settle down there and keep up ths old place 
for my sake ; although I fear you won's care to 
remember me long when J am dead.” 

**Don’s say so, pater,” returned Dongles 
Arrastrong, with feeling. I shal! always think of 
you with affection for your past kindness to me ; 
and I shall ever regret that the terrible thirst for 
revenge should have caused you to commit ao ead 
® ep, which must have destroyed all your 
happiness for the last twenty years, and which 
has caused your dylog hours to be leaden with 
ralsery,” 

“You are right,” answered Mr. C:emsntson, 
sinkfng back on bis pillows exhausted, for {tb had 
taken & long time to relate the story of 
hie guilt, which he had only been able to do in 
broken sentances, bub he conld not be Induced to 
rest until be bad finished. 

" Yes, you are right, Norman,” he repeated 
feebly, ‘I am miserable, bat I hope there Is for- 
giveness even for me.” 

At that moment a carriage drove up to the 
door, and Reginald McDonald sprang ont of It, 
followed by Mr. and Mcs. Fi'zGerald Armstrong 
~~for Regtuald had met them while travelling 
abroad, and had become great friends with them 3 
and they had told him about the loss of their 
{infant son, and how they had mourned for him 
ever since. And on finding that Reginald lived 
at Lake Crescent they asked him if he knew of a 
Mr, Clementson, who owned Fairlight Hall, and 
they were surprised to hear that he was 
Roginald’s great uncle, and stiil more so to find 
Mr. Ciementaon had neverretarned to England for 
so many years. 

They told Reginald of his uncle’s supposed 
kinduers to them at the time they had lost thelr 
eblld, bub refrained from mentioning their 
instinctive dislike to him, feeling that {s would 
not be good taste to do so; but they sald they 
had never met him since, ss they had not looked 
for him tn any way, believing him to be lo 
Eogland, while they had retired to « smal) 
watering-place abroad, and lived there almost 
ever since, instead of settling down on the estate 
that had been left them, which at first they had 
intended to do, but which they had let fora 
lease of twenty-one years after they had lost 
their boy. 

The lease was up, and they were determined to 
settle down, and try and take an {interest fn thelr 


property. 

They gave Reginald McDonald their addrese, 
and a pressing Invitation to come and see them as 
soon as he returned to Eugland. 

When Reginald heard his ancle’s confesalon to 
Douglas Armstrong he lost no time {n telegraph- 
log to his friends to come to Silverdale {mmedi- 
ately; and as they bad fortanately returned 

both started to obey the summons 

without delay, although they could not Imagine 
what they were wanted for, as Reginald had not 
In the telegram for fear of raising false 

hopes for them. But he met the first train they 
could arrive by, and while they were driving up 
from the station he told them all he had 


heard Mr. Clementson say ; and they all wenb 


to Eva Wallpole’s house with beating hearts, 

“Who fs tm that carriage!” inquired Mr. 
Clementeon, starting up as he heard the wheel 
stop suddenly. 

“To is Reginald and two strangers,” sald 
Jaemine, looking out of the window; and 
before ashe conld promise to go and see who 
they were, the door opeued, and Raginald 
entered the room, followed by Mr. and Mrs. 
Armstrong. 

“Has Heaven sent you!” asked the dying 
man, with agitated breath. ‘‘ Thank Heaven you 
have come before it {s too late. Donglas, there 
fs your father and mother! Rhoda, there fs your 
long-lost son,” and In another second Douglas 
Armstrong was clasped in hie parents’ arms, 
and when they turned to spesk to Mr. Oiement- 
son they found that be had fallen back— 
dead } * > . - 


S‘x months later the bells of Silverdale church 
rang out merrily in honour of the wedding of 
Douglas Armstrong and Jasmine Wallpole, and 
there waa only one sad heart among all that 
assembled at Mr, and Mrs, Walipole’s house to 
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wish them happiness ; and no one ever knew of 
the secreb sorrow of that ono, for Reginald 
MeDonald was the gayest of all the gueste, and 
80 bright was he that even Mre, Wallpole th t) 
she must have made a mistake about his o 
for her daughter. 

{THE END. } 








STR RUPERT'S WILK. 


—:0— 
OHAPTER V.—(continwed.) 


“Don't pity her—she is wundeserving a 
moment's consideration |"? he exclaimed, almost 
fiercely, as he raleed himself on hie slbow so as 
to bring his eyes on a level with hers. .“ She is 
@ woman of whose nature you would have no 
conception! First of all, she bartered her youth 
for greed of gold, and then. to secure it she 
committed one of the blackesb and meanest of 


ou misjadge her—she may nob be 
, after all!” faltered Mildred, 
- aoe you given her a chance of defending her- 

“I have never seb eyes on her, and I would 
go 8 hundred miles ont of my way to avold the 
necessity of doing so,” he answered, palling. at 
hia rooustaches, ‘ There ts no defence possible; 
facts speak too plainly for themselves to admit 
of contradictions, ‘Well, she hae got 
sinned for—money, and no doubt In the enjoy- 
ment of ite possesion the forgete the act thad 
gave 'p to her. She knows quite weil that I 
shal) never Interfere with her, and so she has 
nothing to be afraid of 1” 

** And you think ehe fs satlefied—happy 1” 

“T have no doubh of ft! Fine dresses, 
splendid jewsle, a high position, and money at 
her , are quile sufficlent’to constitute the 
—— of women of her clazz. Bub let us 

of some pleasanter subject than my cousin’s 
widow—we need nob look far in order. to find 


one, 

*' We had better and find Miss Denver!” 
said Mildred, and the soldier was conscious of 
some subtie change In her tone aud manuer that 
he could not have explained. She wae very 
silent after this, and hardly spoke until they all 
fhree got In the bont, In order to return home, 
Then she and Maud sat aldo by aide, while be 
took the oars and pniled them back, stealing a 
glance now and then a) the sweet face te, 
which looked strangely sad in the yellow glow 
of the aunset, When they landed he walked 
with them as far as the gate of the cottage, and 
there Mand diemissed him. 

*'Y can’t ask you In to-night, because papa is 
not af home!” the sald, in easy explanation ; 
er to-morrow I shall hope to introduce you to 

im | hs 

So Captain Ingram went back to a solitary 
dinner ob hie hotel, and afterwards sab at the 
window looking out on the river, and feelin 
rather lonely as he puffed at hie cigar, an 
watched the bine clouds of emoke melt imper- 
eeptibly away. And all the while Mildred’s face 
game before him, and Mildred’s soft lustrous eyes 
leoked Into his. 

*“Pehaw!” be exclaimed ad last, rising im- 
patiently, and leaning out of the window. ‘I 
think I must elther be an arrant fool or in love ! 
Iu love with a girl I have only met three 
times, and of whom I know absolutely nothing 
beyond the fach that she has the sweeteat eyes I 
have ever seen |” 

He stayed there musing for another half-hour, 
until the star flowers were bloesoming in the 
blues fields above, and the young moon risen 
from over the tops of the distant trees. Then, 
struck by a sudden thonght, he went down to 

the landing-stage, gob Into his canoe, and waa 
avon paddifog up the river with Inoredible swift 
nese until he reached the place where the two 
gitls had disembarked that evenfog. 

“Tf anyone had told me a month ago that I 
shonld come several miles out of my to look 
at one particular window In one particular honse 





I should have sald he was a lunatic!” he mut- 
tered to himself, as he walked across the dewy 
fields, “ Well, I’m not the first man whom a 
pretty girl hes made a fool of, and I don’t sup- 
pose I shall be the last by many a hundred |” 
A very safe conclusion, Oaptain Ingram! The 


_ | cottage was in darkness, but Its inhabitants had 


evidently not gone to bed, for upon the soft 
summer silence there fell the sound of voices, 
and the soldier was brought to a sudden stand- 
still, ata corper of the garden 


on your part if you 
love with you, and then laugh at him |” ; 
The officer his steps, rather slowly, 
and meditating these words the while. Who was 
the ‘‘he” referred to? Sarely not himself? 
Ne, he at length decided, this would be im- 
, and 20 dismiesed them from his mind. 
In the aftertime they returned very vividly, 
and be had no difficulty In reading them aright. 


re ce ma 


CHAPTER VL 


Ann ec the summer days went by, golden with 
aunshine, and sweet with the breath of Jane 
roses; and Jaly came in, promising to be, so far 
as weather was concerned, the most perfecb 
month of the whole year. 

And weather has a great deal to do with the 
enjoyment of & on the Thames, ae all the 
world fs well aware. It ls probable that if the 
skies had been leaden, and the earth soaked, Mr. 
Denver and his daughter woald have hastened 
back to thelr cosy, little home in Regent's Park, 
and Mildred’s chances of mestlag Captain Ingram 
would have been very considerably lessened. As 
ib was she saw him every day, sometimes for 
eight or ten hours a day, for he made a third at 
all thelr excurelons; and when he brought the 
two girls home at night Mc. Denver would meet 
him at the rose-wreathed porch, and ask him to 
come in.and have dinner if he would conssnt to 
take " pot lack,” which the soldier was only too 
delighted to risk, 

He and Mand flirted to a perfectly open and 
Miberal-spirited manner, each being quite aware 
of how much, or how little, the other meant; 
but the girl war wise fo her generation, and never 
Lepr) na the part she was playing, or 
her perfect « tanding that Osptain Ingram’s 
attentions to herself were only assamed as a cloak 
to hide the deeper feeling he entertalued towards 
her friend, 

Mr, Danver was quiescent. 


active part in the world’s drama, aod old ones 
fulfilled their destiny much better by re 
passive, 
ability wae anbounded, and he found submission 
to her wishes meant the peace of mind for which 
he longed, Thus, all things considered, it was 
better to let her go her own way unmolested, 

" How is ib you never go up to London }” in- 
quired Captain Ingram one day, when he and 
the two girle were sauntering slowly across the 
roeadows towards the river, “I thought ladies 
could an mt for any length of time without a 
day’s id 

“Then yon showed your entire ignorance of 
the matter,” responded Maud, fi'ppantly; 
‘* besides, we don’t exist down here, we vege- 
tate,” , 

"J shouldn't mind {if the rest of my life were 
spent In euch vegetation,” he sald, with a sigal- 

! ; "at all events, It fe idyllic enovgh 
for Tennyson bimeelf.” ; 

"But, nevertheless, lightly monotonous, 
After all, the river is only the river, and I 
really think by this time I know every shallow, 
every creek, every breakwater between Rich- 
mond and Chertsey! Your idea of a day In 
town fe nob a bad one, What do you pay 
Mildred 1" - 

Before she could epeak the cificer interposed, 


He had an idea} 
that young people were Intended to play the! chil 


Besides,~his faith. in bis daughter's | to 


evening to the opera ?” 
Nob the opera,” said Mildred, bastlly, and 
wot ee ts canon Eon ae 
, g your on. ought to havo re. 
senishanah Gan..tuacs. tte 3" be sald, 
apo y ; but though he known she 
was In mourning he was still ignorant of who the 
Once, he had seked 


o'clock. This was Mildred’s first Introduction to 
the Academy, and for a time she forgot every- 
thing else her delight In the plotures 
Maud behaved much more 
put up her eyeglass, locked crit 
would-be learned remarks about * middle 
ds, etc,” to which Roland 
amusement. 
tirlog place thia is!” 
she exclaimed, making a rush at a divan, and 
triumphan seéuring two sente—an oppor- 
tunity ~ omg, patiently walted 4 over ten 
minutes, “I have got the crick la my neck, 
and my pet corn is only just recovering from 
the fourteen stone deposited on fb by thas 
female Daniel Lambert over there. I wish," 
laintively, “‘I hed brovght my bonbonnleére, 
‘or some chocolates would be & perfect god- 
send at the present minute.” 
“"Bhey are easily to in tha refresh- 
ment department. “‘ o and get you some,” 
“Will you ee here until I re- 


*T have no intention of moving for the next 
half-hour, because I see ab least 9 dczsn ple 
with their eyes on this cent,” declaréd Maud, 
en wheroat laughed aa be 
0’ his way through the crowded room to 
one yet more densely bore, 


d. 
“ And to think that amongat 
Rete eae ET know |” she exclaime? 


“Bat that fe not the cane, At leawh there is 
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“No I am visting some friends near Sun- 


7, she rivet How delightfal! I have 
been longing for some boating ever since last 


for to the distance she descried Ingra 
reason of his saperfor y towered 
=. above mostvf the men y 
Neither her confusion or ita cause escaped the 
keen glance of Logi P x 


faltered @ low ‘afortanately at 
chis & next her vacated 
ber aot, .yhieh {instantly took 

“ | used to know Osptain Gy 
pete) trey Bed oly 
fa be ens re ase 
him in cedar 00 take somes fnquiries concerning 
a mutual ecquaintance who waa in the same 

6 in India, 
epee omen rting the 

shen the Seneses sab ipemmallig => . f 


us 
Th 
E 

i 
epee 
nf 
Ae 


, a8 she bim her 
fwhtamde re me 
Be had not thonght anything at all about (8; 


fal 
pile fe an 
fel HH AEs 
if ele ell 
Hd 
7 die 


meme 
ee OHAPTER VIL 
LEY her word, and ~ 
siter the a ee echoes’ unas te 





mney wheter *. jast an Maud was pre- 
ing at a dainty china equipsge, from 
which she was dispensing five o’clock tea. Mr. 
Denver ha to be at home at the time, and 
to him ted ae made herself so 
that he begged her to atey to dinner. 

“Bat Ishould beso late getting home,” she 
objected, hesitating. 

“You might remain ali night, for that maiter; 
we barat bedroom, which is very much at 


your 
Miss Pedley glanced at Maud, who could do no 
less than eecond the invitation, and upon that a 


es 


i 


and i aqua would Soe, gsr. PH 
ve you ven ap your on, 
1 taxaired Mtiivea whe wae idly playing 


then 
with the roses that Intrasively thras! thelr heads 
” Yes, 


the open casement. 
for a time ; the confinement and want 
of sleep did not sult me, and this aunt, who fs 
now living at Bayswater, came over from America 
ag iiuine wel tor pireone aily, Bach i 
to go auy. c 
Te trent ay en op 
4 ound Capoain 
Ingram psig he was Immediately taken 


property might be arrived at. 
How very romantic—why, {t la quite 8 com- 
foated wed And when do you Intend un- 


“{ don’s know—soon I expect, but that, I 
suppose, we must leb the progress of events 
py : emt nt 

ap wf 

Mise ‘Podley pare seer rather reluctantly, 

this wae merely a ruse for 
lea’ Ingram alone—~as fn eftect {1 





boat, proposed joining them, but to this her com- 


panion objected, 
“J never see you alone; ii seems to me that 
you ly avoid a téte-d téte,” he sald. " Bo- 


sides, I have something to say to you that could 
nob be sald before a third person,” 

She looked at him wonderingly with ber lovely 
lustrous eves, out no idea of his meaniog fisshed 
across her sven yot. She was young for her age, 
in spite of the experiences she had passed through; 
and, more than this, the notion that Ingram was 
attracted by Maud had taken complete possession 
of her. 

They were standivg on a plece of green sward, 
to which the moonlight lent its pefaliar sheeny 
tint, while below the placid river flowed on, each 
ripple gleaming like silver, and the broad Wy 
leaves makiug dark patches of shadow upon its 
surface. | 

The alr was soft and balmy, and fuil of 
subtie floating perfumes, and over all reigned a 
deep suramer aflence, broken only by the wash- 
ing of the waves ogainst the banks, and the 
distant sound of Maud’s maaical voice sloging 
"In the Gloamiag,” as she plied her oars, 

"Ie not the night lovely 1” Miidred said, after 
& slight pause. ‘One fevia inclined to quote 
poetry a# the only means of expressing a dac 
tribute of epprectation.'’ 

“Or to follow Moore’s example, and invoke the 
spitit of the scene,” he added. ‘Don’t you 
remember that bit ic Lalla Rookh :-- 


We call thee hither, entrancing power, 
Spirit of love, spirit of bliss, 
The holiest time is the moonlight hour, 
And there never was moonlight 40 sweet as this |” 


"There never was moonlight so sweet as this— 
at leant, to me,” Captain Ingram repeated. 

* Bat surely you were accastomed to beautiful 
nights fo the troptce.” 

ane then you were sot there,” . 

“ ! ” 

She turned upon him » glance of half-startied 
foquiry, little thinking how lovely she looked 
with the white shaw! falling back from her 
pretty tumbled hair, and her scarlet lips slightly 
parted fo surprice. 

He jaid his hand gently on her bare arm, 
and every pulae In her body thrilled at the 
touch. 


"Haven'} you guessed my «ecreb, Mildred? 
Don’t you know that I love you, aud the 
dearest wish of my heart is to make you my 
wite}” 

"Your wife!” — 

She spoke the words {n a whisper, bui thoy 
were ® revelation that she herself bad sever 
before suspected. Hitherto she bad not stayad 
to think how 14 wae time spent with him passed 
so quickly, why her heart beat at the sound of 
his footatep, or why the sunshine seemed less 
bright when he wasaway. Now it came apon 
her like a fash of light, aad ahe knew that for 
weal or for woe, for time and for shernity, she 
loved him! 

Other considerations came afterwards, but in 
that supreme moment they had no weight, and 
she did not atbenpt resistance when Captaio 
Ingram caught her tn bis arms and showered his 
kisses on her lps. 

*® My love—-my darling!" he said, his volee 
low and padsionate, “You will marry. me, 
Mildred {"” 

Then remembrance came, and she drew herself 
forcibly away, her face growing as white an « lily, 
and a shiver raoning through her whole frame. 
What would he say wher be knew the truth, 
and learned that the girl he loved was identica! 
with the one of whom he had said to Seiwin,— 

"If there were no other woman extant, if she 
were as beautiful as Helen, as rick ae Cross, she 
should never be my wile |” 

Should she explain all now, and throw hersel!/ 
apon his mercy, or should she wait and than 
write to him! The face she turned towards him 
looked strangely white [In the moonlight, and his 
heart eank with # sudden chill when he saw it, 

“ Mildred——speak quickly! don’t keep me in 
suspense,” he exclaimed, hoarsely ; “can’t you 
see that your allence fe agony to me!’’ 
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He put both hande ov her sheuldere, and Jooked 
down into her eyes. 

* Why are you so pale—have I startied you ! 
Oh, darling, give me my anawer now-—~at once |” 

“T cannot!” 

“Is it possible I have deceived myself {fn 
thinklog you care for me, then?” he o fed, hotly, 


-end, pushing her away from him. Bis a 


been tfifilog with me, and are you es hear 
- _—, se I once deemed the rest of your 
sex -” 

Another moment, and rather than let him 
continue in such a belief, she would have con- 
fessed everything, but just then there came the 
gound of & boat’s kee! grating on the shingle, and 
Maud’s merry laugh told she had returned. The 
opportunity was lost, 

“Hush!” she enfid, harriedly, ‘‘ to-morrow 
raorning I will give you an answer.” 

And with this he was forced to be content, for 
Miss Pedley advanced at that instant, uttering 
some trite remark concerning the fineness of the 
night ; and with ber pressnce was. dissolved the 
spell of the moonlight silence, and the subtle 
charm thats sweeter aicheray than the moonlight 
bad woven over the dewy landscape, 

Mildred, too much agitated to join in the care- 
less conversation of the ethers, went back to the 
cottage whece Mr. Denver was smoking his 
solitary pipe in the garden. Maud presently 
followed her, guessing from her manner some- 
thing of what had bappened, and being too 
impetient to curb her anxlety to know what it 
really was, Thus Loulee Pedley and Irgram 
were alone. 

** This night reminds me of one nearly ten 
years ago, when you came to the Vicarage, and 
we atood looking at the brook,’ she said, softly, 
drawing a little nearer to him. ‘Do you re- 
member ib? ' : 

“I remember a good many evenings spent at 
the Vicarage in a general sort of way, but hardly 
any oue In particular.” 

** Women’s memory of such matters ix better 
than men’s,” with a little sigh. 

“Do you think so?” he said, absently, loohing 
not at her, but towards the cottage where he 
knew Mi'dred was, end she saw that as a matter 
of fact, he var Ragan what she was saying, 20 
preoccupied was his attention. 

“Roland!” she exclaimed, with sudden 
vehemence, and cartied away by the excitement 
of the moment from ber ordinary calm ; “‘is it 
possible that, after what happened In the past, 


Know the meaning of decelt, and whose soul Is 
as clear and limpid as a well of crystal!” 


She knew who he meant; she saw how his 


eyes coftened in the sternness of thelr anger, 


— 


THE MOST NUTRITIOUS, 


azd bis whole countenance lighted op under the J 
is flaence of the love that had become a psrt of 
his. very being, and over her swept.a wave of . 


humiliation whose bitterness fs indezcribable, 


CHAPTER VIII. 
fue turned upon him, almost fiercely. ‘ You 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


wnrumenees s| COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 


tricked |” she ¢ried ont, unable to control her- 

self, or to yleld to the gnidance of that prudence 

which she so rarely permitted to desert her. 

Do you know who this {deal woman—this 
agon of all the virtues—is }” 

He looked at her In astonishment, not un- 
mixed with disgust at such unfeminine langusge 
and demeanour, but he did not reply. 

“You are speaking of her who has just lef: 
us, and whom you know under the name of 
Mildred Denver,” she continued, with ansbated 
excitement, ‘ What if I should tell you she has 
fooled.you more completely than you were. éver 
in your life fooled, that she has deceived you fn 
every way. As to her antecedents, her name, 
her character—that she fs, in effect, a married 
woman?” 

**You are mad,” he said, contemptuously, 
turning ov his heel, and walking towards the 
cottage, 

“No, Tam eane enovgh, ib is you who have 

begniled of your senses, Stay, you shell 

her hand on his sleeve, “ for 

the truth, and I am willing 

Lefore all the world, Why,” 

g laugh, “she even wears & 

wedding-ring, only you have been too blinded by 
your infatuation to see ft,” 

* It was her mother’s; Maud Denver told me 
FO.” 


“Tr may have been pwdky egy pt map oe 
nevertheless placed on ger er " 
le saat thi one hs tot keaton wag 

i Sir Rapert Ingram 1” 
d in front of 


rpr 
he broke Into an incredulous laugh. 
will you say next, I wonder ” 


*T tell you Heaven’s own truth. This woman 
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Sg LIONS, seala, walruses, and pelicans are fed 
on fish when in captivity ; monkeys, young lions, 
and bippopotam! drink milk—a fall- grown bippo- 

ue will absorb fifteen quarts of milk In 5 

y. Polar bears live on bread ; monkeys like 
fruit as well ae milk ; anakes require rabbite, 
chickens, and ducke. A kangaroo eate nearly 200 
pounds of bread a week. 

State Dowers m Cars —Carlous, almost 


are these ceremonials, Tables are spread 
you can speak to me thus coldly! Is it posable Ingram, fo an toense 


pavilion, lined by colammns ot 
that we—you and I—can be strangers, when ten and adorned with bronzes and marble and 


Sine a GP SO Ringe OFS PE st ae “A fi ae ¥ > © 
, : ~ . i ial ” " — 


years ago we were all In al! to each other t” 

She had no reason to complain of lack of atten- 
tlon on his part now. He turned and faced her, 
nis dark eyes flashing, a smile of unutterable 
eoorn on bis ipa, 

“ Aud you remind me of that miserable time ! 
Verily s woman’s heart Is an incomprehensible 
thing, and far beyond my power to probe, I 
should have thought that the one great effort of 
your life would have been to bury that wretched 
episode ia deepest oblivion, Surely the part you 
played in It was bad enough |!” 

* You have always taken too harsh a view of Ib 
——you were mer in your jadgment, After 
all, my greatest fanlt lay in loving you better 
than what you called truth,” 

‘'No,” he sald, sternly, ‘it was not for love of 
mé that you acted as you did; you would have 
married that 6ther man you were to ab 
the same ifme if you had beer sure be would 
inherit bis uncle's fortune; and directly you 
found that was not likely to be the case you 
threw him over as heartlessly as if you had been 
rosde of stone instead of flesh and blood, Luckily, 
I knew your treachery in time, and was saved 
from the consequences of a folly upon which I 
now look back with absolute disgust.” 

Hard words these, to be spoken to euch over- 
weenlog vanity as that of Loulsa Pediey | 

“If women only knew what a wrong they do 
their sex when they act as you acted,” he went 
on, less vehemently. ‘“ For years the very name 
of woman was to me a synonym for all that was 
low, and mean, and base, Now, thank Heaven! 
T see my error, for I have found one who ie pure 
and true to her heart's core, who does not even 





Ask her, too, whether, when I met her at 
the Academy she did not implore me to keep 


allence regarding her identity, so as not to let | and 


1” Ingram ingutred 
of Mr. Denver when they reached the cottage. 
“' Upstairs with Maud, I believe, Do you want 


2 

“For a few minutes! Please say I won't 
detain her icng.” 

Mr. Denver wave ene. be aes cs a “4 
the request, and pgram tock up 
station near the window, a terrible shadow on 
his face. What if this charge should be true, 
and the woman he loved proved his cousin's 


widow } 

" Bat why should she asaume this dieguise— 
what motive could she possibly have for wishing 
to decsive me?” he muttered, usconscious in 
his agitation that he was epeaking aloud, 

(To be continued, ) 
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PACETIA. 


Tzacusr: “What fs an isiand!"’ Johnny: 
“A body of land entirely surrounded by war- 
ships.” 


Tsscuer (eusplelously): “Who wrote your 
compoeition, Johnny t” Johnny: “ My father,” 
“ What, al of 109° “ No’m; I helped him.” 

“DaceuTer, is your husband amiable!” 
© Well, ma, he’s exactly like Pa 5 when he gete 
his own way about everything he’s lovely.” 

Lawres: “You say the miser kept his gold 
in a strong box!” Friend: *“* Yes, cir. He 
kept {t In an empty Limburger cheess-box.” 

“Wr you marry me!” he asked. “That 
depends,” replied the practical gir. ‘How cau 
I know so early in the season that 1 won't have 


another chance 1" 
“Yes,” eald the lady who hat been ship- 


wrecked, "we suffered terrible hardships, We 


drifted for two weeke in an open boat, and I Jost 


my pocket-mirror the.first day 

Orv Eprron: “ Where fe Scribbler?” As- 
sistant: “Gone off to get married.” Old 
Editor: “Well, I’m glad of that, He won't 
kick so about etaying here nights now.” 

“ Tagy say a carrier will go farther 


than any other bird,” said the boarder, between 
bites, “Well, I'll have to try one,” sald the 
landlady, “I notice a fow) doesn’t go far |” 

Gvxsr: “I hear your basband fs a spiritualist. 
Have you ever seen avy of a spirit?” 
Do Wife: **In my husband, . Well, 1 
should hope not |” 

" Weite I waa abroad I witnessed » duel in 
body hurt?” “ Yes; one of the 


Franee.”’ * Any 
principals had a rib broken embracing the other 
after the combat was over,” 
GRANDMOTHER: “Bat, child, be reasonable, 
and don’} marry that shiftiess fellow.” 
The Modern Girl: '* Later on, The 
first time I marry for love only.” 
Lrrmtz Bruen (at breakfast) ; “' is quite 
cold ; is ont Little = re I 
wonder why it faf” LAttle Exhel : “I expect 


cook made a mistake and boiled them tn cold 


water,” 
Miss Forvsprep: “This fashion of 


having 
vied lingers te Jeet horrid, and I'm going to 
a . Nicefello has gone now.” Mrs. F. : 
“Gone where!" Miss F.: "Gone and married 
one of the singers, same as the rest of ’em.” 

Mauma: “Ob, I am terribly worried about 
Robbie.” Papa: “ What is Wrong with him 
~! Mamma : 

No; he has washed hie face twice without 
being told,” 

"Tm afcald, Edward, you're marrying me on! 
because I've inherited £10,000 from wy endian” 
* Way, Bianche, how can you think that of me! 
Your uncle fs nothing to me. I would marry 
ree A from whom yol inherited the 
money |’’ 

Mrs D'Avxoo (at front window): ‘ Officer!” 

: “Yee, ma'am. What's wrong, 
ma'am?” Mrs, D'Avnoo: thing’s wrong ; 
bat I wich you'd step into the kitchen and tell 
the cook not to burn the meat, as she did-last 


night, afraid to.” 
sorte, ona sald, ‘‘always seems to 


come when he isn’t wanted.” “Who doeso’t 
want him, Mr, Brown?” she asked; and after 


Asxious Famwp: “Mercy! what's the 
matter?” Star Actress: “'Boo-hoo! Ob, that 


is too mean, he’s to rnin my re- 
patton” Kaen yerk “Fon "T re 





Tess: “How's your clab gotting along!" 
| graces so quickly, Tom 1’ 
| drenmed she was more than eighteen.” 


Jessa: “Oh, we're getting a big membership now 
since we reduced the Initfation fee.’ ‘I told you 
one pound was too much to expsot any woman 
to pay.” “Yee, we realised that, so we made fb 
nineteen shillings and aixpence,” 

Piarwnicst: “ Talk about realiam, I've hit tt 
now. You can re-open your theatre next week.” 
Manager : ‘‘ Sach weather as this? The theatre 
fg Ike an oven,” Playwright: ' That's all 
tight. l’ve laid the ecene in South Africa, and 


there are several hot scenes descriptive of the , 


Boer war,” 

Epwina: "How ts Mr. Blushman getiiog 
along! Has he proposed yet?’ Edith: "No; 
but he’s {mproving. The firat night he called he 
held the albam in his hands all the evening ; the 
second night he had my pug dog in his arms; 





“ How did yon get into Mise Overage’s good 
“J told her I never 
‘* How 
could you Ife so} You know she must be nearly 
fifty.” “'Toas the truth, I never dreamed 


| sboud her as all,” 


Warts: ‘*You won't mind my leaving my 
bike here in your cflice, will you? I know you 
don’t ride one, but——” Potts: ‘No, I don’t 
ride one very well, but I began taking lessone 
yesterday,’ Watte: " Er—come to think of it, 
I don’t think I’llimpoze on your good nature, 
old mav.” 

Cuara (baughtlly): “I went to the theatre 
every night last week and had a different escort 
each time,” Rival Belle (vindictively): " You 
should bs more cautious, my dear.” “ Cantious |” 
“Yee, my dear, Iil-natured people all over 


last night he held Wilile on his lap for an hour, | town are saying you can’t get the same man to 


I have hoper."” 


Ramaoab Surexinrenpent (climbing on to | 
the engine): “That bridge ahead is very weak, | 


but by puttiug on all steam I think the train can 
pass it.” Eogineer: “All right; but if I 


| go with you twice.’ 


Tus thief had been caught red-banded, but he 
feigned {nnocence, nevertheless, ‘‘ Ha!" ex 
claimed the policeman, ‘‘ you're abound again, ch } 
I thought they had put you in prison?” ‘“* No, 


were In your place, I'd take a seat in the last | The jadge said he would give me another trial.” 
car.” Saperintendent: ‘J? Ob, I’m going to | ‘‘Ou, he did? Come along then ; we'll let bic 


get off,” 


eeld Mr, Blykins, ‘ Why, it’s full of millinery |” 
exclaimed hie wife. ‘I didn’t know you ad- 
mired such things.” . ‘I nob only admire, I 
marvel, I take off my hat to genias, and the 
nt who can get five — splece for a lot of 

nehes of odds and ends like those are qualified 
to give leesons to a Napoleon of finance.’ 

‘Don't you know you are a very presuming 
young fellow?” inquired the stern parent of the 
trembling applicant for bis daughter's hand. “I 
admit the presumption, sir.” ‘I think,’ con- 
tiiued parent of the beloved one, in his most 
sarcastic toner, “ that in your youthful careless- 
ness you must have quite overlooked the fact 
that Iam her father.” “I tried to overlook 1b, 
slr,” stammmered the youth. 





| keep his word!” 
“I want to stop fm front of this window,” | 


MaMa was serviog jam-pudding. “ Johnuy, 
will you take a little padding?” Johnny: “ Yes; 
will you give me the ends, please?” Mamma: 


{Bat why do you wish to have the ends, 
| Johnny?” Johuny: ‘ Why, when I was in ths 
| kitchen, I heard Ellen say to cook, ‘ Pat a good 
| Job of jam In the ends, cook, because you know 
| the ends are always left for us. 


Sux (who has juetp been asked to play some- 
thing on the piano): "I resily can’t play any- 
thing.” Tommy: ‘ButI sey, Soe, why don’t 
you play that plece you spoke to me about |” Sue 
** What piece’ Tommy : “ Why that one you 
told me to ask yor to play when we had company 
’eause you knew it better’n any of the others, | 
forges the name.” Then Tommy was sent to 





You wish the Best P 


CALVERT’S 


CARBOLIC PREPARATIONS 


THE BEST DISINFECTANTS, 
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SOOTETY. 


Price sand Pauvcess Henry on Prosser 
are coming to England later on, bat ft Ie nob yet 
settled whether they ars to vis) the Queen at 
©-borve fo Angust or ab Balmoral in September. 


Tre Prince of Wales will visi} the Queen at 
Balmoral, and the Dake and Duchess of Fite at 
Mar Lodge during the autumn. His Royal 
Highness will be with Her Majesty for the visit 
of ths Shah, and also for that of the Garman 
Emperor, should his Majesty decide to come, as 
it fe hoped that ke will, ’ 


Tae Braemar Gather was to have been 
hald this year at Ealmoral during the first week 
of September, ia ons of the Qaeen's grasa parks on 
the banks of the Dee : but Her Majesty has coun- 
termanded the fenction on account of the war, so 
thas the occupants of Deeside country houses 
and ehootiog-lodges will be deprived for this 
season of the great social event of the autumn in 
that district, 


Tas Pence of Waies and the Dake of York 
are to ba guesta in September of Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Saseoon at Talchan Lodge, Morayshire. 
Mr, Sassoon leases the Talchan and Advie 

moors from Lsdy Seafield, and his tenan 
ades a stretch of saimon-fishing In the Spey, 
which flows near the shooting-lodge, whic 
veaatifally situated & few miles from Grantown, 


Pein is, at the best of times, s most miser- 
ebie place of reaidence for Europeans, Ib fs 
wholly lacking in the civilisation of Hong Kong 
or Japanese cities. Indeed, ax o residential 
quarter, the capital of Afghanistan, could give 
it some points. It fs fadescribably filthy; Is 
has no streets, a8 we anderstand them, no t- 
ing after dark ; ite odoars are foul, and its native 
inhabitants are {Ul to live with, 


THe Queen adheres to the old plan of here- 
ditary euccession in the choice of servants as far 
Sa ble. Ifa R coachman gets married 
and has a family, his sons, if well-conditioned, 
are taken, when cid enough, into the stables, 
and rive thromgh the varlouse grades to better 
positions, The daughters, too, ‘ind employ- 
ment indoors with soma branch of the Royal 
Faraily. 

Taz ttle Pcincess Victoria of Germany is 
sald to have a decided will of her own, and some- 
times takes a fancy bo stand vp In the Royal 
carrlage when she fs driving In Berlin with one 
of her ladies-in-walting. dscorous lady-in- 
waliing will implore her to alt down, but the 
Httle Pricesas will get up again, lke a lMbtle 
Jack-In-the-box, ff the fancy takes her to do 
so, She ls a very warm-hearted little child, 
however, and can enslily be ruled throngh her 
affections. Ib fs no wonder if she is a ilttle spollt 
—the one girl Iu a family of seven. 

Tax visit of the German Crown Prince to the 
Qacen will take place elther daring Her Majesty's 
residence at Osborne or at Balmoral in the 
satemn, The Crown Pcincs will be {invested by 
the Qaeen with the ribbon and Insignia of the 
Order of ths Garter daring his stay in Exgiand, 
and he may very ‘ikely pay a brief visit to the 
Deke and Dachess of Oonnangh) fn Ireland, 
The Orown Prince would probably prefer to 
vislt the Qaeen a) Balmoral, as he fs a fine shot, 
and is anxtous to try his hand at deer-stalking 
ia the Royal Forsste. 

Tux Ktng of Portugal was to have been the 
guest of the Queen at Osborne this month, his 
Majesty having fatended to visit Oowes during 
the regstta week, after his stay in Paris ; but he 
has been obliged to change his plans, as he will 
nob be able to leave Lisbon until the 
of September. The King of Portugal will coms 
oe Eagiand after his visit to Paris, and fa to ba 
the guest of the Qaeen at Balmoral for a fow 
days, when he will have some deer-shooting in 
the Royal Forest on Deeside, and probably the 
Duke of Fife wiil entertain hia Majesty with a 
deer drivein Mar lorest. The King of Portugal 
is related to our Royal Family, bis grandfather, 
the King Consort Ferdinand, having been # firet 
cousin of the Qzeen and of Prince Albert, 





STATISTICS. 


Onty five per cent. of the people fnsured io 

are women. Over ten per cent, of 

those insured in the United States are females. 

Quesn Victoria fs Sovereign over one conti- 

nent, 100 peninenlas, 500 promontories, 1,000 
lakes, 3,000 rivera, and 10,000 fslands, 

Barrisn farmers and dairymen are to-day 
milking over 4,000,000 cows, and producl 
annually in their dairies £52,000,000 worth 
milk, batter, and cheese, 

Lrverroor fs the 


test English distriba- 
ting péfnt for A 


apples, end as many 


000 barrels of apples have been sold | ¢hey pue 


one week at remunerative prices. 
hen lays about 500 or 600 
. In the ficst year the number 
wenty; fn the second, third, 
135 each ; whence it again 
the last year. 





Tax only fallare a man ought to fear ls 
eeeere Ee Soerne oe Me Perea Ap cone 8 he 

%. 

Tr ig only as @ man pute off all fordign 
support stands alone that he can be strong 
and prevail. 

Orpen is the sanity of the mind, the health 
of the body, the peace of the city, the security 
of the State. As the beams of a house, eo fs 
order to all things, 

Common Ib tmapiion va ge the ay Pn 
common. It judgment, so 
discretion, and true and practical wisdom applied 
to common life, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Sranxiosa Lemonade —Siice six large lemons 
and remove the over them two 
teacupfals of castor anugar, and let them stand 
fifteen minntes, Add three quarts of cold water 
and some lumps of {ce, stir well, and leave for an 
hour, then strain and serve. To make it «parkle, 
put s pinch of carbonate of soda In each glass. 

Lzmon Synvr.—Grate the rind of siz lemous 
with lumps of sugar, squeeze and strain their 
juice. Toa pint of juice add a pint of water, 
and three and # half pounds of sugar, besides 
what was rubbed on the lemons. Place in an 
enamelied pan, and when the sugar is dissolved 
over a gentle heat the syrup may be bottled for 
ase, 

Qouiceny-maDz Ginczr Brzs.— Brulee two 
ounces of Jamaica ginger with a mallet or rolling- 
_ Pat it in a large vessel with a pound snd a 

of lamp sugar and the rind of three lemons, 
Pour over a full gallon of boliing water. Cover 
the vestel and sllow ft to stand till lakewsrm. 
Now add the juice of three lemons, anda table- 
spoonful of yeast, Allow {t to ferment about 
twelve hours. It may then be strained and 
bottled, and will be fit for drinking In twenty- 
four hours. If not Wked very strong use less 
Bioger. 

Baas paca ay ny hp have — 
caretally prepared, put them In a saucepan 
three tablespoonfuls of vinegar and a little salt. 
Gock slowly for ten minutes, drop in cold water ; 
when cold, dry and chop Into small pleces, In 
another saucepan mix one heaping tablespoonfal 
of butter with one of flour, and add one cupfal 
of milk ; season with salt, » and a little 


are) Wiican aa ? 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


Tax pouch of a pelican is large enough to hold 
seven quarts of water. 

Tus life of an Australian oative rare y excesd: 
fifty years. 

Tue deserts of Arabia are specially remarkable 
for the pillars of wand which are raleed by the 
whirlwinds, 


Tee only two great Haropean capitals thas 
never have been oa by a foreign foe are 
London and St. Pe N 

Taz men in J do most of the sewing, and 
ondie ir-and out in a direction 


a, ws ter tt 

own, and from its root grows another plant. 
A NATIVE MaD# rifle of one fnoh calfbre, and so 
heavy that two men ate red to une ft, fe 5 
favourite weapon with the Chinese, It ls rine 
feet In length. : 


Tre smallest republic in the world fe the LUttie 
community of Ganst, com 140 souls, who 
exist on the fist. top Ee sy ype This 
miniature republic fs only one tn aren, bas 
existed aince 1648 and fs recognised by 
France and 8 Tb bas @ council of twelve, 
who elect resident, . 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Hut—Apply to thé Seoretary at the Crystal Palsoe. 

Gaaxr,—The information can vs gained at the Hirse 
Quards. 

L. 0.—He ought to take your name, but he can dons 

pleases. 


RalPn.~You may #06 for the money asa debt in the 
Oounty Court. 

Ixcturamn.—The increased income-tax came into opera- 
tion on Aprit 7th. 

IsexrentesceD.—We know of no special proceeding. 
Aak a Onstoms officer. 

Rar.—-Tee Queen's name is Alexandrina Vistoria— 
thet and nothing more, 


Cowetaxt Pzapes.—As it was ao aceldent, you can- 
not be held responsible. 

A. F.~England is the first naval Power in the world, 
and France comes next, 

Ie — 

eclonel in the fa 

L, M. B.—Write to the head master or manager, who 
will give you all particulars, 

T. R—The husband takes all his decessed wife's 
property if she made no will. 


is the rank paxt above 


.~ Your father. will 
wet ae NAS 


Grastp.—The name *“ ” school original 
taglied a sehool at whidh the Eatin grammar ‘wes 


—An engineer xaust serve for two years on board 
erie oan go up to the examination for second 


ve .bis heritable 
in or out of the 


Gnxcon.—It is necemary that you should sail in order 
to reise We actual sheanitig and valve of what you 


F. M.—A contract of apprenticeship is terminated 

the Si tee mation talees the apsecutioe etotins 

toserve the new master. 

DisaPPomnTeD.—The Mnen was probably too wet; it 

dio be anly cighilip. dutty ; eaperianes will soem 

teach you the proper ; 

Uxsarry Svem.—You bave no cause for unhappiness. 
face, and 


White hair is very toa 

B, A.—Sartor is ge end vere 

repstehed or ‘ ‘Bo we take wie 
RR fereonted: 


1 


tailor,” ’ “y 





@. R.—' 


dust oan be 





of farntture. is said to be an infal 
ble remedy for the destruction of moths. 
va ead Lack sadben st fe Br pumice m: 


THROUGH FIELDS OF EGLANTINE. 


Onz in our love, but two to live oar lives 
Not hand in hand through fields of eziantine 


Our footsteps stray ; 
“Btriving by rocky helgh parted paths 
204 Ww pon nga me 


co) way, 
One in our love, but two to live ovr lives. 


Not hand in band through fields of eglan ‘ine 
beatramonvancy «Ay bt then we cormmpar) 


ts attained, 
With opened hearts confess each back ward step, 
One in our love, but two our lives. 


Our footeteps stray so rarely in those fields, 
mactcneyee wate Hy hint 9 Day aa 


, ; How others fare, 
pow ow 


One'ln their love, and one to live their lives. 


ie toward heights by parted paths 
'e know two Hives, ea tn adenar bakes ; 
; hand in hand, 


4. 


, And yet, thess fields of eglantine, how fair they 
eo | 


wo may stand, 


Where t 
One in their love, and one to live their Hyves, 


eae 


The drmother may refase to give op to the 
tether the she has maintained unaided by him for 
Sine years, and should be threaten force, she 
intimate her intention to apply to the court. 


iy.—To cleanse the hair without washing it brush 
with a clean, wet brush. It Is astonishing what 
removed in thie way. An old brueh should 
kept for the purpose, aa it 


spasm, in which every a’ 
controllable movements in the thumb, index and middle 
fingers, so that fnstead of legible handwriting, a mero 
scrawl rs. 
weight and constriction of the hand, with pain oxtend- 
ing occasionally from the upper srm to the beck. The 


can 


constantly requires occurs in women. 


brushed, Spread an old eheet over a large flat board, 
take half a cup of ox-gall, half a2 cup of ammonis, and 
half a pint of tepid soft water. Spon the silk with 
this on both sides, — = sciled rpote, then roll 
it on a round stick, lke @ broom-handle, b Careful 
not to make any wrinkles. 

thoreughly dried needs no froming, and has a lustre 
like new ailk. 


above all be careful that when put away no moths ér, 
plese 
pounded campher and 


new: 
cedar chest, that is the best thipg you can put them in. 
be a | pon asin sprin 


will break. Keep the 





a"e We cannot undertake to retura rejected mann- 
serlpta, 


GT maa 





W. B.—Writer's cramp is a peculisr hind of local 
Rah © write calls fc rth un- 


















The sensations ere chiefly that of 


EF EE 


is usually confined to middle sge and rarely 


5. 8.—The garment must frst be rh apert and 


Bik thus was and 


2 kt GORE ES BESS ES 


Parrrz.--Keep them in a (ry but cool place, and 


weree still, moths’ eggs are putaway withthem, Each 
should be well kled with a mixture of 
ground pepper, then 
Wrapped up in a seperate plete of paper; some use 
epspera, others prefer brown paper. If you have a 


EE ee Pe 


Whether you store ome -_ or Seren, wo 
of pounded camphor an 
between every layer. 


is 


ground pepper below and 


Cuxrery Rirr,.—Choose some small apples of an equal 
size ; remove the cores, oy and let them boil in 
water acidulated with on-juies cr citric acid and 
sweetened. Do not let them boil too fast, or the apples 
m covered. Drain when they are 
soft, place in a basin, and poor a Little syrup over them 
and let them cool. Well coat them with apricot or 
apple marmalade, and decorate on the top with angelica 
cut Into rounds. Fill the centra of the apples with 
preserved cherries and [rait jelfy, and dish in a group, 
With slips of — out to represent leaves, and 
placed round the dish. 


Ae ee 


TP LD I 88 bh ti re 


ee ae 


A. M ~The origin of the term “showing the white 
feather,” to reean being guilty of cowardice, probably 
comes from cock-fighting. No gamecock has a white 
feather. A white feather Indicates a cross-broed im 
these Wirds. It is curfous how many phrases the old 
brnutal sports of our ancestors bave originated. We use 
the term ‘'come up to the scrateh,” every day w'cbont 
thinking that it refers to the posulias, who, at she ocll 
of time, has to come up from corner to tae middle 
al the ring to face his Cee “! fo face the music” 
alo is a pugilistic simfie, but ft only belongs to a far 
mcre recent period. 


Beaxcuxn.—Pound one ud of bisnched sweot 
almeuds and sight or nine bitter ones in a morter. They 
shou.d be done four or five at a time, adding, ovexy 
fow i1lnutes, a few drops of water to prevent their 
boilin,:; add to them one pound of sifted sugar and 
the wi ites of four eggs, and whisk all toa froth, When 
all are ‘horoughly blended, lay the icing on the cake, 
which should be well baked and qnite cold, as ovenly ; 
28 possi le to the thickness of about half an inob. Pu Bia 
the cali into a cool oven till the mixture fs dry, and 
add the ,ugar icing afterward. Another method is the 
following : Six ounces of almonds, six ounces of ining 
sugar, one tal I of vanilla or favour of some 
kind. Blanch, chop and pound the almonds, and put 
the whole into a saucepan, aud just let it heat 
he till {t will stick together, and epread ft on the 
cake. 


Oona.—Line a pie plate or shallow pudding dish with 
the pie crust; then fl) the dish with berries, and 
sprinkle over them powdered sugar. Roll pie crust out 
a little thicker than for an upper ernat of a ple, spread q 
Se de, Matus eyes Gove ease da 

ge. © 
in a moderate oven, Meanwhile make a custard by i 
placing a cup of cream or rich milk over the fire in a” ; 

jouble bofler, and, when it comes to the boiling point, + 
paras bee half a teaspoonful of corn starch, molstened. } 
with a little cold milk, and one tablespoonful of sugar. 

Beat light the whites of two eggs and add to the i 
mixture ; cook a moment before ing from the fire. ; 
Stand the dish containing the custard in a pan of cold tie 3 
Wales a Sty anels Ws custard 1 661d. we ain sto } 

carefully remove top erust and potr § 
cold custard over the fruft ; replace the crust and allow ‘ 
the ple to become cool before serving. . 
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Tos Logpow Rraper be sent to any part of the 3 
One thee wna Etghtpenos. “Te zeariy ‘mcr 4 

for the Monthly Part, inoluding 

Hight Shillings and Kighpence, port-free. 


Aw, Bacx Nuweens, Pants and Votvuns are in ; 
print, and. may be had of any Bockeallera, : 


WOTICK.—Part 470 is Now Ready, price Sixpence, 
post free Bightpence, ‘Also Vol. LAX, bound th 


Tux INDEX to You. LXXTII. fs now Ready } Price a 
One Pendy, post-free, Three-Halfpence, ‘tr 
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Professor BOYD LAYNARD’S Great Work: 


“SECRETS OF BEAUTY. 


HEALTH AND LONG LIFE.” 


Published by HAMMOND, sag ede and 8 19, 21, and 23, Ludgate Hill, London. 





The publishers have much pleasure in announcing the issue of the popular edition of Professor BOYD 
LAYNARD'S great work, “SECRETS OF BEAUTY, HEALTH, AND LONG LIFE.” 

This remarkable handbook to the three subjects embraced in the title has been a long period in preparation 
by the author—being, in fact, the labour of many years of diligeut research and earnest investigation. The work 
is arranged in TWO BOOKS, FIFTEEN PARTS, and 127 CHAPTERS, the whole of-whic -{in-the popular 
edition now offered to the public) i is bound in ONE VOLUME. 

The book, although published at Two Shillings, will, if ordered direct from the publishers, be forwarded, 
carriage paid, to all readers of this paper at the low discount price of 


ONE .SHILLING AND SIXPENCE. 


This is to secure for it a piace in every home, by bringing it within the reach of all. 

Amongst the numerous subjects dealt with in Professor Boyd Laynard’s Work, the following are but a few (a 
complete syllabus, showing the contents of the whole of the 127 chapters, enumerating upwards of 500 subjects 
and divisions of subjects, can be had free on application to the publishers) :— 


Analysis of beauty-—- Beauty a possible attainment—The wey we make our own faces—Secrete of face transformation—OChangeableness of beauty and its causes— 
oad A secrets of keeping young and preserving a youthful yo Vad rapes of the skin—Relation of the skin to beayty—Bffects of mental emotions u 
akin—Bad complexions anc their causes—Diet that and diet that improves the complexlon—General care of the complexion 
the hair—Woy hair falls out, and its remedy— Prema greyness : ita causesand prevention—General care of the hair- haira—W. 

Nene Fi eckles, tan, and blackheads—Oily skio, dry skin aad bens skin— Undesirable noses and their transformation—P, ears and ensl 
breath— Anatomy of the terth—Why teeth decay—General care of the teeth —Tallness, and how to attain it~Round sh | and how to cure them—How to acquire a 
full chest Perfect form and figure : thelr proper proportions—Thinness, and its Treatment —Excessive stoutness—Oare of the hands—Cuare of the ree 2 gw A or 
the art of roading character from the peaks Mental influence + health—Power of the mind over the body—Infiuence of the mind in curing the mind 
can induce disease—How violent passions injure hea'th—Laughter as a medicine—Wonders of digestion—Re'ative valus to our bodies of the principal articles of food— 
Fruits and vegetables as medicine : their various iafluences upon the gran wae —Health- irae he diet, and ite consistency—-Dict favourable to mental exertion and 
intellectual culture —Infiuence of various foods upon our passions and per ng po mend rag ous articles of f 0d—-Light, and ite influence upon health—Hxercise, and 
ite eee to health—Baths and bathing : their influence up n health © Way we brea and how it affects our health—The here aa state, and its ee upea 
health-- rofessions, trades, and occupations ; their respective influences upon health and long life—@leep, and its relation to health—Conditions for healthy sleep— 
ieeeien e eyes, and how to preserve them - The ears and h ; how te prevent deafness—The voice: its cultivation and ca areca ol and how to 
in 6 it—Stammering, and how to cure it.—Prevention of disease - their nature, vention, and treatment—I ti tion—Neuralgia— Rheumatism 
ervouaness—Headaches—That rebellious n, the liver— Blushing : its hysiology and treatment—Rules of life for attaining | ty—Things that dhusten life— 
Thi ings that prolong life—How to live toa hu red— Premature old age and ite causes—Short biographies of 30 modern centenarians, whose ages range from 115 to 18 
years-—Attainment of long life under physical disabilities. 
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